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Fons Majeſty's goodneſs in permitting: 
your royal name to ſtand before the fol- 
lowing piece, is an inſtance of the greateſt 
condeſcenſion of a great mind. And this per- 
miſſion, after having honoured the perform- 
ance of it with your Royal Preſence, the more 
ſenſibly touches me, as it will naturally lead 
every one to chis reflexion, that ſo great an 
konour would not have been allowed it, had it 
not appeared free from all offence againſt the 
rules of good- manners and decency. BY 


Thus while your Majeſty fits as a watchful” 
arbiter of the greateſt affairs that ever per- 
plexed Europe, you can deſcend to the inno- 
cent amuſements of life; and take a pleaſure 
in favouring an attempt» to add te their num- 
ber. | 


We {es with joy, in your Majeſty, : an pe. 
oiabſe proof, that the true greatneſs and luſtre 
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of a Prince. is fqunded,, not. upon. the ma niſi 
cence of pomp and ſhew, and power, but upon. 
the whole tenor of a conduct. formed. For fe 
curmg and confirming the rights and Waun 
neſs of his ſubjects. This being built u 
public facts, will always remain plainly legi dle 
in the annals of hiſtory, when the traces of 
che moſt delicate M7 ſhall be all loſt and 
. . 


When the records of our r country ſhall bare · 
ly tell the world the glorious appearance in 
this nation, upon a late trying occaſion; and 


ſay— That upon a violent attack made upon. 


your crown, all orders and degrees," all ſects 


and parties amongſt us, roſe up, as one man; 


not contenting themſelves to offer their lives 
and fortunes in the ſounds of formal addreſſes; 
but actually pouring out their treaſures, and 
hazarding their perſons——That your whole 
people did not think eme toſs without 
your ſafety; nor their religion, laws, and 
properties fecure but in the ſecurity of your 
| Royal ' Perſon and government—When this 
ſhall be told —this alone, this voice of the pub- 
lief exprefieg: in feeds, will be che higheſt pane- 
gyrick ; greater and trucr praiſe, than all the 
words which invention and art can put toge- 


| cher. But 1 forgo ID. .and mY wn 


DEDICATION. * 


N ought not, upon the preſent occaſion, to 
interrupt your cares for the public, any fur- 
ther, than to expreſs my deep ſenſe of your 
Royal favour and condeſcenſion; and to ſend 
up my warmeſt vows — that your Majeſty 
may long enjoy the fruits of a conduct in go 
vernment, which is the ſecurity to your ſub⸗ 
jects of all that is valuable upon earth !—That 
you may live through a courſe of many years, 
the delight of your happy people ; the exampte 
to all the princes around you, of political truth 
and juftice, ſuperior to all the little arts of 
fraud and perſidy.ä— And that the ſucceſſion 
to the crown of theſe realms, in your Royal 
Line, may never fail to eſtabliſh, and continue 
the bleflings we enjoy, to our lateſt poſterity, | 
1 am, | 


May it pleaſe your Majxs Tv, 
Your MaJEsTY's moſt devoted and = 


 Obedient Subject and Servant, 


BENJAMIN HOADLY, 
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PR OL OG U E. 
Written by Mr GaRRI CE. 
Spoken by Mr RrA N. 


WHILE other culprits brave it to the laſt, 
Nor beg for mercy till the judgment's paſls «+ 
Poets alone, as con ſcious of their crimes, 
Open their trials with imploring rhimes. 
Thus cram'd with flattery and low | ſubmiſſion, _ 
Each trite dull prologue is the Bard's petition. 
A ſtale device to calm the critick's fury, 
And bribe at once the judges and the jury... + 
But what avail ſuch poor repeated arts? 
The whimp*ring ſcribller ne er can touch your hearts 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity to take place | 
Faſt as they riſe deſtroy th' increaſing race: 
The vermin elſe will run the nation oer 
. ſaving one, you breed a million more. 
Though diſappointed authors rail and rage 
At fancied parties, and a ſenſeleſs age, 
Yet ſtill has juſtice trjumph'd on the ſtage. 
Thus ſpeaks, and thinks the author of to-day, 
And ſaying this has little more to ſay. 
He aſks no friend his partial zeal to ſhew, 
Nor fears the groundlefs ces ſures of a for: 
He knows-no friendſhip can protef the fool, 
Nor will an audience be a party's tool. 
'Tis inconſiſtent with a free-born ſpirit, 
To fide with folly or to injure merit. 
jour deciſion he muſt. fall or ſtand, 
Nor, though be feels the. laſh, will blame the hand, 
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SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND«. 
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ACT I. SCENE. 4. 
Ranger 5 Chambers in the Temple 


A knocking in heard at the 4 * Seve. tine; 8 mY 
RANGER enters, having let himſelf in, 


| | RANGER. 3 

NC E more F am got ſafe to the Temple — let 

me reflect a little — 1 have ſet up all night, 

I have my head full of bad wine, and the noiſe 

of oaths, dice, and the damn'd' tingling of tavern bells; 
my ſpirits jaded, and my eyes ſunk in my head: and 

all this for the converſation of a company. of fellows I 

deſpiſe, Their wit lyes only in obſcenity, their mirth 
in noiſe, and their delight in a box and dice. Honeſt: 


Ranger, take my word for * thou art a mighty filly. 
fellow. 8 8 


Enter a van, ah a wig dreſs'd. 
Where have you been, raſcal? If I had not had the key 
in my pocket, I muſt: have waited at the door 1 in this 
dainty dreſs. 
Ser. I-was only below combing out your wy wig. 
Ran. Well, give me my cap.—{ Pulling off his wig.} 
Why, how like a raking dog do you look, compar'd to 
that ſpruce, ſober gentleman ?——Go, you batter'd de- 
ul, and be made fit to be ſeen. 
[Throwing his wig, az the Servant. | 
Ler. Cod, wy maſter's very merry this morning. 
LExis Servam. 
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Ran. And now for the law. [Site down and 70e. 


Tell me no more, I am dreriv u, 
That Cloe's falſe and common. fe 
By Heav's Tell along believ'd | Re. 
| | She was 4 very.woman.. X = 1 LE 
As fuch I lik'd, as ſuch careſs'l; 
be ſtill was conſtant when poſſe ſid: 
She could do more for no man. 


Honeſt Congreve was a man after my « own heart; . 


SERVANT paſſes over tir ſtagr. 


Have you been for the money. this morning, as I or. 

der'd you? | 
Ser. No, Sir. You- bad me go before you was ; up | 

II did not know your honvur- meant before Ja 
went to bed. 

Ran. None of your jokes, I pray 3 bur to buſi neſe— 1 
go to the coffechouſe, and enquire if there has deen 
any letter or meſſage left for ma., 

Ser. I ſhall, Sir. | ; 3 Faß 

Ren. repeats.) You think ſbe's falſe, I 1 fore fre s Wer | 

I take her body, yon her- mind. 
Which has the better bargain: "Ft 


Oh, that I had ſuch a ſoft, deceitful fair, to ul ny 
ſenſes to their deſird I tang as 2 door. 
Come in. 


Enter Sm ou. 


Oh, Maſter Simon, is it -you | ? how long have des been 
in town? 

- Sim: Juſt come, Sit, and but for 2. little lime nei- 
ther; and yet I have as many meſlages as if we were. 
to ſtay the whole year round. Here they are, all of 
them. [ Pulls out u number of cards.] And among them 
one for your honour. 

Kan. reads. ] Clarinda's compliments to her Couſi 1 
Ranger, and ſhould be glad to ſee him for ever ſo liuli a 
 #me that he can be: ſpur d from the more weighty buſineſt 

haz ha l the ſame: merry gi 


977. 


Rev Pr'ythee, Simon, open the door. 


Euter MILLINER.” 1 4 550 1 t L 
| Well, child-——and who are you ? 1 


has ſent you home the linen you beſpoke. Tos 

Ran. Well, Simon, my ſervice to your lady, and let 
her know I will moſt certainly wait upon her—1 am 
a little buſy, Simon——and ſo- 


but mum for that. . [Exit Sim. 
Ran. I ſwear, my dear, you have the prettieſt pair 


Jou before. | 

Mil. No, Sir! I was always im the ſhop. 

Rau. Were you ſo? well, and what does your miſ- 
nel ſay ?— the devil fetch me, child, you look fo pret- 
iy, that I could not mind one word you ſaid. 

Mil. Lard, Sir, you are ſuch another. gentleman ! 
hy, ſhe "gg the is ſorry -ſhe could not fend them 
ſooner. Shall I lay them down ? 

Run. No, ehild. Give 'em to me. Dear little 
ſmiling angel [Catches and 9 lier. 
Mil. I'beg, Sir, you would be civil. 

a OS wh Bat I-think I am very: civil. 


[Kiſſes her again. 


Evnter SERVANT and BELLANY, - 
* Sir, Mr Bellamy. 


Nan. Damn your impertinence—Oh, Mr n 
Jour ſervant. 


"-Mi. What ſhall I ſay to my miſtreſs ?. 4 
Nau. Bid her make half a dozen more; but be ſure 
you bring them home yourſelf. [Exit Milliner.] Plhah ! 


Fox! Mr Bellamy, N like: to * ſeryd lo 
Yourlelf| 1 1 


Bel. How can you, Ranger, for a — pleaſure, 


Pe an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident 
The felt? There was z modeſt Wuſh: — ber ches 
convinces me ſhe is honeſt. 
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Mil. Sir, my Miſtreſs gives her bieter to you, and | 


Sim. Ah, you're a wag, — Ranger, youre a wag 


eyes the lovelieſt pouting lips —l1- never faw_ 
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Nan. May be ſo. I was refolved to try, however, 
Bel. Fy, Ranger, —will you never think? 
Kan. Les, but I can't be always thinking. The law 
zs a damuable dry ſtudy, Mr Bellamy, and Without 
ſomething now and then to amuſe and relax, it would 


be too much for my brain, I promiſe ye. — But 1 am | 
a mighty ſober fellow grown—Here have I been at it | 
thele mes hours—but the wenches wi never let me 


Bel. Three hours Why, do you uſually ſtudy i in 


duch ſhoes and ſtockings? 


Ran. Rat your inquiſitive eyes. Ex pede Hercules | 
Egad, vou have me. The truth is, I am but this mo. I 
ment return'd from the tavern.* What, Frankly here too! | 


Euter FRANKLY. 


Frank. My boy Ranger, I am heartily glad to ſee | 
vou. Bellamy, let me embrace you; you are the perſon 
*I want. I have been at your lodgings, and was di- 


rected hither. 


Ran. It is to him then I am oblig'd for this viſit : but 


with all my heart——He is the only man to whom! 
don't care how much I am oblig d. 


Bel, Your very humble ſervant, Sir. 


Frank. You know, Ranger, I want no inducement to 
be with you. But—You look ſadly—What—No mer. 4 


cileſs jade has Has ſhe ? 


Ran. No, no. Sound as a roach, my lad, I ws 
got a little too much liquor laſt night, which I have | 


nd+-\lept off yet. 


Bel. Thus, Frankly, it is every day. An the morning 
his head akes, at noon he begins to clear up, towards | 
evening he is good company, and all night he is care- | 


fully providing for the ſame courſe the next day. 


Ran. Why, I muſt own, wy ghoſtly father, I did re · 


lapſe a little laſt night, juſt to furniſh out a decent con- 
feſlion for the day. 


| Frank, And he is now doing penance for it. Wer 


vou his confeſſor indeed, you could- not welds n 


ore. 
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Ran. Charles, he ſets up for a confeſſor with the worſt 
grace in the world. Here he has been reproving me 
for being but decently civil to my milliner. Plague! 
becauſe the coldneſs of his conſtitution makes him in- 
ſenſible of a fine womau's charms, every body elſe muſt 
de ſo too. 

Hel. I am no leſs ſenſible of their charms than you 


are; tho' I cannot kiſs every woman I meet, or fall in 


love, as you call it, with every face that has the bloom 
of youth upon it. I would only have you a Ritle more 
frugal of your pleaſure. 

Frank. My dear friend, this 1s very pretty talking! 
But let me tell you, it is in the power of the very firſt 
glance from a fine woman utterly to diſconcert all your: 
philoſophy. 

Bel. It muſt be from a fine woman then: and not 
ſuch as are generally reputed ſo — And it muſt be a 
thorough acquaintance with her too, that will ever 
make an impreſſion on my heart. 

Ran. Would I could ſee it once! For when a mam 
has been all his life hoarding up a ſtock, without al- 
lowing himſelf common neceflaries; it tickles me to the 
ſoul to fee him lay it all upon a wrong bottom, and be- 
come bankrupt at laſt, 


Bel. Well, I don't care how ſoon you ſee it. For the 


minute I find a woman capable of friendſhip, love and 


tenderneſs, with good ſenſe enough to be always eaſy, 
and good nature enough to like me ; I will immediate- 
ly put it to the trial, which of us ſhall have the greateſt 
ſnare of happineſs from the ſex, you or I. 

Ran. By marrying her, I ſuppoſe ! Capable of friend- 
ſnip, love and tenderneſs, ha, ha, ha! That a man of 
your ſenſe ſhould talk ſo. If ſhe be capable of love, 
'tis all I require of my miſtreſs; and as every woman, 
who is young, is capable of love, I am very rea- 


ſonably in love with every young woman I meet. 


My Lord Coke, in a caſe I read this morning, ſpeaks 
my ſenſe. | 


Both, My Lord Coke! 
: © B 
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Ran. Yes, my Lord Coke. What he ſays of one wo. 
man, I ſay of the whole ſex, I rake their bodies, you 
their minds, which has the better bargain ? 

Frank. There is no arguing with ſo great a lawyer. 
Suppoſe therefore we adjourn the debate to ſome other 
time. I have ſome ſerious buſineſs with Mr Bellamy; 
and you want ſleep, I am ſure. 

Ran. Sleep! mere lots of time, and hinderance of 
buſineſs —— We men of ſpirit, Sir, are above it. 

Bel. Whither ſhall we go? 

Frank. Into the park. My chariot is at the door. 

Bel. Then if my ſervant calls, you'll ſend him aſter 
us, ä e [ Exeunt, 

Ran, IT will | Looking on the card.] Clarinda's con- 
pliments——A pox of this head of mine ! Never once 
to aſk waere ſhe was to be found. It's plain the is 
not one of us, or I ſhould not have been ſo remiſs in 
my enquiries, — No matter l ſhall meet her in my 
walks. | 


SERVANT enters, 
Ser. There is no letter nor meſlage, Sir. 
Ran, Then my things to drels. [ Exeunt, 


SE CE N EH; 
A Chamber. | 


Enter Mrs STRICTLAND, and JACINTH A, Meeting 


Mrs Strit. Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha. 
Fac. Good-morrow to you, Madam. I have brought 
my work, and intend to fit with you this morning. I 
hope you have got the better of your fatigue. Where 
is Clarinda ? I ſhould be glad if ſhe wou'd come, and 
work with us. my 

Mrs Strict. She work! She is too fine a lady to do 
any thing. She is not ſtirring yet——we mull Jet her 
have her reſt, People of her walte of ſpirits require 
more time to recruit again. ; 2 
Fac. It is pity ſhe {hould be ever tir'd with what 1s fo 
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agreeable to every body elſe. I am prodigiouſly pleas'd 
with her company. 

Mrs Strict. And when you are better acquainted, you 
will be {till more pleagd with her. You mult rally her 
upon her partner at Bath; for, I tancy, part of her reſt 
has been diiturb'd on his account, 

Fac, Was he really a pretty fellow? 

Mrs Strict. That I can't tell. I did not dance my= 
ſelf, and ſo did not much mind him. You mult have 
the whole ſtory from herſelf. ; 

Fac. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are fo 
proper to make diſcoveries in love, as thoſe who are in 
the ſecret theniſelves. 


Euter LucE TTA. 


fee: Madam, Mr Strictland is enquiring for you, 

Here has been Mr Buckle with a letter from his ma- 
ſter, which has made him very angry. | 

Fac. Mr Bellamy ſaid indeed he would try him once 
more, but I fear it will prove in vain. Tell your ma- 
ſter I am here. [Exit Lucetta.] What ſignifies fortune 
when it only makes us ſlaves to other people ? 

Mrs Strict. Do not be uneaſy, my Jacintha, Yon 
ſhall always find a friend in me: but as for Mr Stri&t- 
land, I know not what ill temper hangs about him 
das Nothing ſatisfies him. You ſaw how he recei- 
ved us when we came off our journey. Tho? Clarinda 
was fo good company, he was barely civil to her, and 
downright rude to me, 

Zac. I cannot help ſaying, I did obſerve it. 

Mr: Stri&. I ſaw you did. Huſh ! he's here. 

Enter Mr STRICTLAND» | 

Strick. Oh, your ſervant, Madam! Here, I have re- 
ceived a letter from Mr Bellamy, wherein he deſires 1 
would once more hear what he has to ſay— Lou know 
my ſentiments—Nay, fo does he. 

Fac. For Heaven's fake conſider, Sir, this is no 
new affair, no ſudden ſtart of paſſion We have 


known each other long. My father valued and lov'd 
B 2 
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him, and, I am fure, were he alive, I ſhould have his 
eonſent. 

Strick. Don't tell me. Your father would not have 
you marry againſt his will; neither will I againſt mine: 
I am your father now. 

Fac. And you take a fatherly care of me. 

Strict, I with I had never had any thing to do | with 
vou. 

Fac, You may eaſily get rid of the trouble. 

Strick. By liſtening, I ſuppoſe, to the young gentle. 
man's propoſals. 

Fac. Which are very reaſonable in my opinion, 

Strict, Ob, very modeſt ones truly; and a very mo- 
deſt gentleman he is that propoſes them! A fool, to 
expect a lady of thirty thouſand pounds fortune, ſhould, 
by the care and prudence of her guardian, be e 
away upon a young fellow not worth three hundred 
a-year. He thinks being in love is an excuſe for this; 


but I am not in love, What does he think will ex- 
cuſe me? . 


Ars Strict, Well, but Mr Strictland, 1 think the 
gentleman 3 bs heard. 

Strict. Well, well. Seven o'clock's a time, and if 
the man has the good fortune, ſince I ſaw him laſt, to 
perſuade ſome body or other to give him a better eſtate, 
I give my conſent—not elſe. His ſervant waits below. 
You may tell him, I ſhall be at home. LExit Jacintha.] 
But where is your friend, your other half, all this 
while? I thoughr you cou'd not have breath'd a minute 
without your Clarinda. 

Ars Stridt. Why the truth is, I was going to fee 
what makes her keep her chamber ſo long. 

Strict. Look ye, Mrs Strictland, you have been aſking 


me for money this morning. In plain terms, not one 


{hilling ſhall paſs through theſe fingers, ul you have 
clear'd my houſe of this 8 = 

Mrs Strict. How can innocent gaiety have offended | 
vou? She is a woman of honour, and has as man 
good qualities 
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Strict, As women of honour generally have. 0 know 
it, and therefore am uneaſy. 

Mrs Strict. But, Sir, 

Strict. But, Madam, Clarinda, nor &er a rake 
of faihion in England, ſhall live in my family to de- 
bauch it. 

Mrs Strict Sir, ſhe tr eated me with ſo much civility 
in the country, that I thought I could not do lets than 
invite her to ſpend as much time with me in town, 48 
her engagements would permit. 
could have been diſpleas'd at my having 0 agreeable a 
companion. 

Strict. There was a time when I was company enough 
for vour leiſure hours. 

Mrs Strict. There was a time when every word of 
mine was ſure of meeting with a ſmile: but thoſe happy 
days, I know not why, have been long over. 

Strict. I cannot bear a rival even of your own ſex. 

T hate the very name of female friends, No two of 
you can ever be an hour by yourſelves, but one or both 
are the worſe for it. 

Mrs Stridt. Dear Mr Strictland 

Strict. This I know—and will not ſuffer. 

Ars Strict. It grieves me, Sir, to fee you ſo much in 


Act J. 


earneſt: but to convince you how willing I am to make 


you eaſy in every thing, it ſhall be my requeſt to ner 
to remove immediately. 

Strict. Do it hark ye——Your requeſt? ? 
yours? It's mine—My command—Tell her fo—I will 
be maſter of my own family, and 1 care not who 
knows it. 


Ars Strict. You fright me, Sir, — but it ſhall be i 


you pleaſe. [In tears] [ Goes out, 

Strict. Ha! have I not gone too far? I am not ma- 
fler of myſelf—Mrs Strictland-[SHe returns.] Under» 
ſtand me right, I do not mean, by what I have ſaid, 
that I ſuſpect your innocence ; but by cruſhing this 
growing friendſhip all at once, I may prevent a train 
of miſchief which you do not foreſce, I was rw: 2 
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too harſh, therefore do it in your own war—but let me 

ſee the houſe fairly rid of her. [Exit Strict. 

Mrs Strict. His earneſtneſs in this affair amazes me, 

T am ſorry I made this vifit to Clarinda——and yet o 

anſwer for her honour —- What can I ſay to her? Ne- 
ceſſity muſt plead in my excuſe For, at all events, Mr 
Striftland mull be obey? d, | | [ Exit, 


$ CE N--£: 1; 
St James's Park. 


Enter BELLAMY and FRANKLY. 
Prank: Now, Bellamy, I may*unfold: the ſecret of my 


heart to you with greater freedom; for though Ranger 
has honour, I am not in a r to be laugh'd at. 


I muſt have one that will bear with my impertinence, 
ſooth me into hope, and, like a friend Indeed, with 
tenderneſs adviſe me. 


Bel, IT thought you appeared more grave than ufual, 


Frauk. Oh! Bellamy, my foul is ſo full of joy, of 
pain, hope, deſpair, and ecſtaſy, that no word but love 
is capable of expreſſing what I feel. 

Bel. Is love the ſecret Ranger is not fit to hear? In 
my mind he would prove the more able counſellor, 
And is all the gay indifference of my friend at laſt re- 
duced to love ? 

Frank, Even ſo—Never was prude more b in 
chaſtity and ill nature, than I was fix'd in indifference: 
but Love has rais'd me from that inactive ſtate above 
the being of a man. | 

Bel. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has——But 
pray, bring this rapture into order a little, and tell n me 
regularly, how, where and when ? 

Frank. If T was not moſt unreaſonably i in love, thoſe 
horrid queſtions would-ſtop my mouth at once. But as 
I am arm'd againſt reaſon— I an{wer—at Bath—on. 
Tueſday, ſhe danced and caught we. 

Bel. Danc'dꝰ — and was that all? But who is ſhe? 


What is her name? her fortune? where does ſhe live? 
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Frank, Hold, hold! not ſo many hard queſtions. 
Have a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's 
certain; but all J do know you ſhall have. That even- 
ing was the firſt of her appearing at Bath. The moment 
J ſaw her I reſolved to aſk the favour of her hand; 
hut the eaſy freedom with which the gave it, and her 
unaffected good humour during the whole night, gain'd 
ſuch a power over my heart, as none of her ſex could 
ever boaſt of before. I waited on her home, and the 
next morning, when I went to pay the uſual compli- 
ments, the bird was flown. She had ſet out for London 
two hours before, and in a chariot and fix ——you 
rogue. Ss | | 

Hel. But was it her own, Charles? 

Frank, That I don't know; but it looks better than 
being dragg'd to town in the ſtage. That day and the 
next J ſpent in enquiries. I waited on the ladies who 
came with her. They knew nothing. of her. So with- 
out learning either her name or fortune, I e'en call'd 
for my boots, and rode poſt after her. 

Bel. And how de you find weden after your 
journey? 

Frank, Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold 
ſcent. But a woman of her ſprighilineſs and gentility 
cannot but frequent all public places; and when once 


ſhe is found, the pleaſures of the chace will over-pay 


the pains of rouſing her.—Oh ! Bellamy, there was 
fomething peculiarly charming in her, that ſeem'd to 
claim my further acquaintance; and if in the other more 
familiar parts of Hife ſhe ſhine with that ſuperior luſtre, 
and at laſt I win her to my arms, how ſhall I bleſs my 
reſolution in purſuing her! | 

Bel. But if at laſt ſhe ſhould prove unworthy —— 

Frank, I would endeavour to forget her. 

Bel. Promiſe me that, Charles. [Takes Ju hand.) and 
I allow But we are nenen 
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Enter Jack MEGGOT, 


J. Meg. Whom have we here? my old friend Frank. 
ly? Thou art grown a mere antique fince I faw thee ; 
how haſt thou done theſe five hundred years ? 

Frank. Even as you ſee me; well, and at your ſer. 
vice ever. 

FJ. Meg. Ha! who's that? 
Frank. A friend of mine. Mr Bellamy, this is Jack 
Meggot, Sir, as honeſt a fellow as any in life. 

J. Meg. Pho! prithee ! pox! Charies——Dowt be 
ſilly.— ir, I am your humble Any one who is a 
friend of Mr Frankly's I am proud of embracing. 

Bel. Sir, { ſhall endeavour w deſerve your civility, 

J. Meg. Oh, Sir !l-— Well, Charles! what? dumb? 
Come, come, you may talk though you have nothing to 
fay, as I do——Let us hear, where have you been? 
Frank, Why, for this laſt weeky Jack, I have been 
at Bath, 

F. Mex. Bath ! hs moſt ridiculous place in life! 
amongſt tradeſmen's wives that hate their huſbands, and 
pecple of quality that had rather go to the devil than 
ſtay at home. People of no taſte— no gou/t—and for 
divertimenti, if it were not for the puppet-ſhow, la virty 
would be dead amongſt them. But the news, 
Charles the ladies. fear your time hung heavy 
on your hands, by the {mall ſtay you made theres 
Frank. Faith, and ſo it did, Jack. The ladies are 

grown ſuch idiots in love=—The cards have ſo de- 


bauched their five ſenſes, that Love, almighty Love 


himſelf 1s utterly neglected. 

J. Meg. It is the ſtrangeſt thing in life, but it is juſt 
fo with us abroad. Faith! Charles, to tell you a ſe- 
cret, Which I don't care if all the world knows, I am 
almoſt *ſurfeited with the ſervices of the ladies, the 
modeſt ones, I mean. The vaſt variety of duties they 
_ expet—as dreſſing up to the faſhion, loſing faſhionably, 
keeping faſhionable hours, drinking faſhionable liquors, 
and fifty other ſuch irregular niceties, ſo ruin a man's 
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cket and conſtitution, that 'foregad ! he muſt have 
the eſtate of a duke, and the ſtrength of a ae, 
who would lift himſelf into their ſervice ! 

Frank. A free confeſſion truly, Jack, for one of your 
coat. 


Bel. The ladies are obliged to you. 


Enter BUCKLE with a letter to Bellamy. 


7. Meg. Oh, Lard! Charles, I have had the greateſv 
misfortune in life ſince I ſaw you———Poor Otho, that I 
brought from Rome with me, is dead, 

Frank, Well, well; get you another, and all will be 
well again. 

J. Meg, No! the rogue broke me ſo much China, and 
gnaw'd my Spaniſh leather ſhoes fo ſilthily, that when 
| he was dead I began not to endure him. | 

Bel. Exactly at ſeven! Run back and aſſure him I will 
not fail. [Exit Buckle.] Dead! Pray, who was the 
gentleman ? 

J. Meg, This gentleman was my monkey, Sir, o— 
an odd fort of fellow, that uſed to divert me—and plea- 
ſed every body ſo at Rome, that he always made one 
in our couverſationi.— But, Mr Bellamy, 1 ſaw a ſer- 
vant, -I hope no engagement; for you two poſitively 
ſhall dine with me. I have the fineſt macaroni in life, 
Oblige me ſo far. _ 5 

Bel. Sir your ſervant. What ſay you, Frankly? 

F. Meg. Pho! pox! Charles, you ſhall go. My aunts 
think you begin to neglect them; and old maids, you 
know, are the molt jealous creatures in life. 

Frank. Ranger ſwears they can't be maids they are 
ſo good-natured-! Well, I agree, on condition I may 
eat what I pleaſe, and go away juſt when I will. 

J. Meg. Ay, ay; you ſhall do juſt what you will, 
— But how ſhall we CLE ? my poſt-chaiſe \ won't carry 
us all, 

b Frank, My chariot is hare, and I will conduct Mr Bel- 
my. 

Bel. Mr Meggot——1 beg pardon, 1 8 poſſibly 
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dine out of town; I have an engagement early in the 
evening. 

FJ. Meg. Out of town! No, my dear, I live juſt 1 
I ſee one of the dilettauti I would not miſs ſpeaking to 
for the univerſe. And ſo I expect you at three, [ Exit. 

Frank. Ha, ha, ha! and fo you thought you had at 
leaſt fifty miles to go poſt for a ſpoonful of macaroni, 

Bel, I ſuppoſe then he is Juſt come out of the coun- 
try. 

Frank, Nor that neither, I would venture a wager; 
from his own houſe hither, or to an auction or two of 
old dirty pictures, is the utmoſt of his travels to-day ; 

or he may have been in purkuit, perhaps, of a new 
cargo of Venetian toothpicks. 

Bel. A ſpecial acquaintance I have made to-day! 
Frank, For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart worthy 


your friendſhip. He ſpends his eſtate freely, and you 


cannot oblige him more than by ſewing him how he 
can be of ſervice to you. 


Bel. Now you ſay ſomething. It is the heart, Frank- | 


ly, I value in a man. 


Frank. Right — and there is a heart even in a 


woman's breaſt that is worth the purchaſe, or my judg- 
ment has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your 


concern for me. See her firſt, and then blame me if 


you can. 


Bel. So far from blaming you, Charkes: that if my 


_endeayours can be nn, I will beat the bulnes 
with you, 


Frank. That I'm afraid will not do; fie you know 


Jeſs of her than I. But if in your walks you meet a 


finer woman than ordinary, let her not eſcape till 
J have ſeen her, — Whereſoe'er ſhe is ſhe cannot 
long ly hid, an 
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r .. d 
St James's Park. 
Enter CLARINDA, JACINTBHA, and Mrs STRICTLAND. 


JACINTHA-. 


Y, ay! we both ſtand condemned out of our own 

1 mouths. 

Clar. Why—T cannot but own—T never had Ga 
of any man that troubled me but of him. 

Mrs Strict. Then I dare ſwear, by this time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bath ſo ſoon. 

Clar, Indeed you are miltaken; I have not had one 
ſcruple ſince. 

Jac. Why, what one inducement can he have ever 
to think of you again ? 

Clar. Oh! the greateſt of all inducements, curioſity, 
Let me aſſure you, a woman's ſureſt hold over a man is 
to keep him in uncertainty. As ſoon as ever you put 
him out of doubt, you put him out of your power ; but 
when once a woman has awak'd his curioſity, ſhe may 
lead him a dance of many a troubleſome mile without 
the leaſt fear of loſing him at laſt. 

Fac. Now, I do heartily wiſh he may have ſpirit 
enough to follow, and uſe you as you deſerve, Such a 
ipirit. with but a little knowledge of our ſex, might put 
that heart of yours into a ſtrange flutter. 

Clar. I care not how ſoon. I long to meet with ſuch 
a fellow. Our modern beaus are fuch jointed babies in 
love they have no feeling They are entirely inſenſible 
either of pain or pleaſure, but from their own dear 
perſons; and according as we flatter or atfront their 
beduty, they admire or forſake ours. They are not 
worthy even of our diſpleaſure ; and, in ſhort, abuſing 
them is but ſo much ill nature merely thrown away. 
But the man of ſenſe, who values himſelf upon bis high 
abilities; or the man of wit, who thinks a woman be- 
neath his converſation—to ſee ſuch the ſubjects of our 
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power, the fla ves of en dn and ſmiles, f is glorious 
indeed! 

Mrs Strid. No man of als or wit either, if he be 
truly ſo, ever did, or ever can think a woman of merit 
beneath his wiſdom to converſe with. ©» 

Fac. Nor will ſuch a woman value herſelf bod ma- 
king ſuch a lover uneaſy, 

Clar. Amazing Why, every woman can give eaſe? 
You cannot be in earneft. 

Mrs Strict. I can aſſure you he is, nnd has put in 
practice the doctrine ſhe has been teaching. 

Clar. Impoſſible! Who ever heard the name of love 
mentioned without an idea of torment ? ? But pray let us 
hear. | 

Fac, Nay, there i is nothing to hear that I know of. 

Clar. So I ſuſpected indeed. The novel is not likely 
to be long, when the lady is ſo well pres for the 
denoiement. 

Jac. The novel, as you call! it, is not * toi as you 
may imagine. I and my ſpark have been long acquaint- 
ed. As he was continually with my father, I ſoon 
perceived he lov'd me; and the manner of his expreſſing 
that love was what pleas'd and won me moſt. 

Clar. Well, and bow was it? the ona _ ? ono 
Dear flattery, I warrant ye. 

Jac. No indeed—I had not the 1 of hearing 
my perſon, wit, and beauty painted out with forced 
Praiſes; but I had a more ſenſible delight in perceiving 
the drift of his whole behaviour was dl make "ery 
hour of my time pals away apgreeably. _ 

. Clar. The ruſtic !. What, did he never fay a hand- 
ſome thing of your perſon 2 | 


Mrs Strict. He did, it ſeems, what leaked hee better; 
he flattered her good ſenſe, as much as a leſs cunning 4 


lover would have done her beauty. : 
_ Clar. On my conſcience you are well —_— 
Fac. So well, that if my guardian. denies me _ 
neſs, (and this evening he is to pals his. final ſentence}, 
nothing is left but to break my priſon, and fly into my 
lover's arms for ſafety, 
1 NM n 
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Clar. Hey day! o' my conſcience thou art a brave 


girl. Thou art the very firſt prude that ever had honeſty 
enough to avow her pathon for a man. 
Fac. And thou art the firſt fini ſi'd coquet who ever 
had any honeſty at all. 
Mrs Strid. Come, come! you are both too good for 
either of thoſe characters. | 
Clar. And my dear Mrs Strictland here is the firft 
young married woman of ſpirit, who has an ill-natur'd 
fellow for a huſband, and never once thinks of uſing 
him as he deſerves—Good Heaven! if I had ſuch ; 4 
huſband—:ö 
Mrs Strict. Lou would be juſt as unhappy as I am. 
Clar. But come now—confels—do not you ng 4 to be 
a widow ? 
Mrs Stridi, Would I were any thing but what J am! 
Clar. Then go the neareſt way about it. I'd break 
that ſtout heart of his in leſs than a fortnight, I'd make 
him know —— 
Mrs Strict. Pray be ſilent. You know my reſolution. 
Clar. I know you have no reſolution. 


Mrs Strict. You are a mad creature, but I forgive you. 


Clar, It is all meant kindly, I aſſure you. But ſince 
you won't be perſuaded to your good, I will think of 
making you eaſy in your ſubmiſſion as ſoon as ever I 


can, I dare ſay I may have the ſame lodging I had 


laſt year. I can know immediately fee my chair: 
and ſo Ladies both, adieu! [Exit Clarinda, 

' Fac. Come, Mrs Strictland, we ſhall but juſt have 
time to get home before Mr Bellamy comes. 

Mrs Strict. Let us return then to our common priſon. 
You mult forgive my ill- nature, Jacintha, if I almoit 
11h Mr Strictland may refuſe to Join your hand where 
your heart 1s given, 

Fac. Lord! Madam, what do you mean? 

Mrs Strict. Self-intereſt only, child ! Methinks your 


company in the country would foften all my ſorrows, 
and I could bear them patiently, 
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ths Dear Mrs Strictland 1 am ſo confus'd, and 


0 out of breath—— 
Mrs Strid. Why, what is the matter ? | 
Fac. I proteſt you fright me. 11 
_ Clgr. Oh! I have no time to recover myſelf, J am fo 


frighten'd, and ſo pleas'd. In fhort then, the dear man 


is here. 

Mrs Strict. Hd bd here ? 

(lar. I met him this inſtant. I ſaw him at a diſtance, 
turn'd ſhort, and ran hither directly. Let us go home, 
1 tell you, he follows me. , 

Ars Striſt. Why, had you not N flap, and Yet 
him ſpeak to ou? 

Clar. Ay But then—he wot know where I live 
without my telling bim. 

Mr. Strict. Come, then. Ha! ha! hs 1; 

"I" wp Poor Clarinda !—#4llons done. [ Excunt, 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Hawk, Sure that mult be ſhe ! her ſhape as abi air 
cannot be ſo exactly copied by anather.——Now, you 
young rogue, Cupid, guide me directly to. her, as you 
would 2 arrow in your quiver. _..[Exiti 


1508 1 n of 0 OE 0 | 
| cr TP: to the Street before Mr Strictland'r Doo 


Ro-enter e Ifciur na, and Ars STRICT 


Clar. 1 Jovinth———fu' Heaven's ſake 


Aake haſte; he overtake us before we get in. 
"Fae. Or 'ertake us? Why, he is not in ſight.” 
Chir.” Is not he? Ha! ſure I have not di my 
- veel. would not have him loſe ſight of me neither. 
1 8 ide, 
Hr Strick. Here he is 
Char. Inn Inne chen. 
Jac. ¶Laug ling.] What, without your twee? 


y 
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Clar. Pſhah! I have loſt nothing—In—Pll folow* 


%u. [Exeunt into the gy Clarinda 58 885 


Enter FAR. 


Frank. It is impoſſible I ſhould: be deceiv'd : my eyes, 
and the quick pulſes at my heart aſſure me it is ſhe.. 
Ha ! "tis ſhe, by Heav'n! and the door left open too 
A fair invitation, by all the rules of love. [Exits 


8 C E. N X M. 
Changes to an Apartment in Mr Stritland's Hoaſes 


Enter CLARINDA, Faak KLY following her. 


Frank. I hope, Madam, you will excuſe the boldneſs. 
of this intruſion, ſince it is owing to your own behaviour 
that I am forc'd to it. 

Clar. To my behaviour, Sir? 

Frank. You cannot but remember me at Bath, Madam, 
where 1 ſo lately had the favour of your hand—— - 

Clar. Ido remember, Sir; but I little expected any 
wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one who- 
bad ſo much the appearance of a gentleman. 

 Frauk.. What I ſaw of your behaviour was ſo juſt, it 
would admit of no miſrepreſentation. I only fear'd, 
Whatever reaſon you had to conceal your name from me 

at Bath; you might have the-ſame to do it now; and 

tho! my happineſs was ſo nearly concern'd, I rather“ 


choſe to venture thus abrupily after you, than be im- 


pertinently inquiſitive. 
Clar. Sir, there ſeems to be ſo much civility in your 


rudeneſs, that I can eaſily forgive it; tho I don't ſee 


how your happineſs is at all concern'd. 


Frank, No, Madam! I believe you are the only lady 
1 could, with the qualifications you are miſtreſs of, 


be inſenſible of the power ay 4 give you over the hap- 
pineſs of our ſex. 

_ Clar, How vain ſhould we women be, if you gentle- 
men were but wiſe ! if you did not all of you ſay the 
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« fame things. to every. woman, We ſbould certainly be 
fooliſh enough to believe ſome of you were. in earneſt, 

Frank. Could you haye the leaſt ſenſe of what I feel 

whilſt J am ſpeaking, you would know me. to be in 
_ earneſt, and what I ſay to be the dictates of a heart 
. that, admires.you; may I not ſay that—— _ | 
- Clay. Sir, this is carrying the . „ 
Frank. When I. danced with you at Bath, 1 was 
charm'd with your whole behaviour, and felt the ſame 
tender. admiration: but my hope of ſeeing you after- 
wards kept in my. paſſion till a more proper time ſhould. 
offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, if, after 
baving loſt you ance, 1 do not ſuffer an inexcuſable mo- 
de ſty to prevent my making uſe of this ſecond opportu - 
nity. 

Clar, This Baier Sir, is ſo different from the 
gaiety of your converſation then, that I am at a loſs 
how to anſwer you. 

Frank. There is nothing, Madam, which could ris. 
off from the gaiety with which your preſence infpires 
every heart, but the fear of loſing you, How can I be 
orherwiſe than as I am, when I know not but you may 
an nn as abruptly as you did Bach! . 


Enter LuoczErra. 


Tuc „Madam, the tea is ready, and my: milteſs waits 
for you, 

Car. Very well, 1 e Mis K You ſee, 
Sie: I am calPd away; but I hope you will excuſe it, 
when I leave you with an afſurance, that the buſineſs 
which brings me to. town will keep me here ſome time. 

Hank. How generous it is in you thus to gale the 
heart that knew not how to aſk for ſuch a favour— 
I fear to offend— But this houſe, I ſuppoſe, is Tous. 
Clar. You ſhall hear of me, if not find me here. 
Frank. I then take my le aee. [Exits 
Clar. m undone !-——He has nein! 


2 Enter Mrs STRICTLAND. bh EY 
Mrs Strick. Well! how do you find yourſelf? 
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Clar, I do find—that if he goes on as he has begun, 
I ſhall certainly have, him without giving hind the leaſt 
uneaſineſs. _ 

Mrs Strict. A very terrible proſpect, indeed! 

Clar. But 1 muſt teize him a little. — Where is 
Jacintha? how will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a pu- 


pil of hers, and learn to give eaſe ? no! poſitively [ 
{hall never do it. 


Mrs Strict. Poor Jacintha has meet with whatT fear'd | 


from Mr Strictland's temper-——An utter denial. I 


know not why, but he really grows more and more ill 


natur'd. 

Clar. Well, now do I heartily wiſh my affairs were 
in his power a little, that I might have a few difficul- 
ties to ſurmount. I love difficulties: and yet I don' t 
know—it is as well as it is. 

Mrs Strict. Ha, ha, ha! come, the tea waits. 


 [Exeurr 


Enter Mr STRICTLAND. 
Sri Theſe doings in my houſe diſtract me! I met 


a fine gentleman—when I enquir'd who he was; why, 


he caine to Clarinda. I met a footman too, a hs 
came to Clarinda. I ſhall not be ealy till ſhe is de- 
camp'd, My wife had the character of a virtuous wo- 
man——and they have not been long acquainted. But 
then they were by themſelves at Bath! that hurts 
that hurts — they muſt be watch'd——they muſt — 1 
know them, I know all their wiles, and the beſt of then 
are but hypocrites, Ha !—[Lucetta paſſes over the ſtage.] 
Suppoſe I bribe the maid—She is of their counſel—the 
manager of their ſecrets—Tt ſhall be ſo—money will do 
it, and I ſhall know all that paſſes. Lucetta! 

Luc. Sir ? | 

Stri&, Lucetta! | 


Re-enter LUCETTA. © 


Lac, Sir? If he ſhould ſuſpect, and ſearch 1 we now 
I'm undone. \ Aſide. 


Stridd. She is a fly girl, and may be lery! ccable. 
C3 
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[4/ids.] Lucetta, vou are a good girl, and have an ho. 

neſt face. I like it. It looks as if it carried no de. 

ceit in it. Let if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can do me 

moſt harm. | © LW: 
Luc. Pray, Sir, ſpeak out. | 


Strict. aſide.] No! ſhe is a woman, and it is the 


higheſt imprudence to truſt her. 
Luc. I am not able to underſtand you. | 
Strict. 1 am glad of it. I would not have vou un. 
derſtand me. 
Luc. Then what did you call me for? If be ſhould 


be in love with my face, it would be rare ſport. LAſide. 


An. afide.J Teſter, ay, Teſter i is the proper perſon 
Lucetta, tell Tefter I want him. 


Luc. Yes, Sir.—-[LAſide.] Mighty odd, this! it gives 
me time however to ſend Buckle with this letter to his 


maſter. OE | [ Exit Lucetta, 
Strict. Could I but be once well ſatisfied that my wife 


had really. finifivd me, I believe I ſhould be as quiet 


as if I were fure of the contrary. But whilſt I; am in 
doubt, I am miſerable. 


Enter TESTER. 


Te. Does your Honour pleaſe to want me? 
Strict Ay, Teſter.— I need not fear. The honeſty 


of his ſervice, and the goodneſs of his look make me. 


ſecure, I will truſt him. [| Aſide J-— Teſter, I think I 
have been a tolerable good maſter to you. 

Teſt. Ves, Sir, —very tolerable. | | 

St: ict. aſide. ] I like his ſimplicity well. It promiſes 
horety—l have a ſecret, Teſter, to impart to you—— 


A thing of the greateſt importance. Look upon me, 


and don't ſtand picking your fingers. 
Teſt Yes, Sir. No, Sir. | 


Strict But will not his ſimplicity expoſe him the more 


to Lucetta's cunning? Ves, yes! ſhe will worm the ſe— 


cret out of him. I had better truſt her with it at once. 
I will. [4fide.] Teſter, go, fend Lucelta | 


— 80 . 
Aither. 
2%. Yes, Sir——Here lhe is. 
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Tncetts, my maſter wants uu... 
Strict. Get you down, Teſter. "FF? 
Teſt. Yes, Sir. | | Ks [Exit Pollen. 


Luc. If you want me, Sir, 1 beg you would make | 
taſte, for I have a thouſand things to do. 
Strict. Well, well! what I have to ſay ll not 

take up much time, could 1 but perfuade you to be 
honeſt. 
Luc. Why, Sir, I hope you dk ſuſpect my honeſty } ? 
Strict. Welt well! I believe you honeſt. 5 
[Shuts the door. 
Luc. What can bs. at the bottom of all this? [Afide. _ 
Strict. So ! we cannot be too private, Come hither, _ 
huſſy; nearer yet. | 
Luc. Laud, Sir! you are not going to be rude ? 1 
yow, I will call out. 
Strict. Hold your tongue. Does the baggage laugh 
at me? [Afide.] She does — ſne mocks me, and will 
rereal it to my wife! and her inſolence upon it will be 
more inſupportable to me than cuckoldom itſelf. 1 
have not leiſure now, Lucetta——ſome other time- 
Huſh ! did not the bell ring? Ves, yes: my wife wants 
you, Go, go, go to her. [ Puſbes her out.] There is no 
hell on earth like being a Lare to ſuſpicion, [ Exis. 


8 E N E IV. 
T he Piazza, Covent-Garden. 


| Enter BELLAMY and Jack ME 6 6 OT: 


Bel. Nay, nay, I would not Put your family into any 
confuſion. 

J. Meg. None in life, my dear, I aſſure you. T will 
go and order every thing this inſtant for her reception, 
Bel. You. are too obliging, Sir; but you need not 
be in this- hurry, for J am in no cettainty when I ſhall... 
trouble vou. I only know that my Jacintha has taken 
lach a relolution. 
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F. Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar'd; for when 
once a lady bas had ſuch a reſolution in her head, ſhe 


is upon the rack till ſhe executes it. Fore Gad! Wi | 


Bellamy, chis muſt be a girl of fire. 


Enter FRANK TT. 
Frank: Buxom and lively as the bounding does, — 


Fair as painting can expreſs, or youthful poets fancy 


when they love. Tot de rol, lol! 


[Singing and dancing 
Bel. Who! is this you talk thus rapturouſly of? 


Frank. Who ſhould it be, but——T ſhall know her 
name to-morrow. (Sings and dances, 


J. Meg. What is the matter, ho! Is the man mad? 


Frank, Even ſo, Gentlemen, as mad as love and; Joy ö 


can make me. 
Bel. But inform us whence this joy 3 


Frank. Joy, joy, my lads! She's found! my Perdita.! 
my charmer ! 


F. Meg. Egag ! her charms have bewitch'd the 1 man 
I think But who is ſhe ? | 
Bel. Come, come, tell us who is this wonder? 
Frank. But will you ſay nothing ? 
Bel. Nothing, as I live. 
Frank. Nor you? 


FJ. Meg. I'll be filent as the grave 


Frank. With a tombſtone upon i, to el every one 


whoſe duſt it carries? 


F. Meg. I'll be as ſecret as a debauch'd prude— 
Frank. Whoſe ſanctity every one ſuſpects. Jack, 


jack, 'tis not in thy nature. Keeping a ſecret is worſe | 
ro thee than keeping thy accounts. But to leave fool | 
ing, liſten to me both, that I may whiſper it into your 


ears, that Echo may not catch the ſinking ſound—I can. 
not tell who the is, faith—Tol de rol, lol,— 
FJ. Meg. Mad, mad! very mad! | 


Frank. All I know of her is, that ſhe is a chatiing 
woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her again.— | 
Bellamy, tis ſhe, the lovely the! le. 


— — 


ja'tt. The $USPICfOUL JS-HUSBAND. oo} 


Bel. 80 I did ſuppoſe. [To Frankly, 
. Meg. Poor Charles! For | Heaven's ſake, Mr'Bet-. 
jams, pertüade him home to his chamber —whilſt T. 
prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu.—[4/ ide. 
tv Bel.] B'ye Charles; ha, ba, ha! 
_ Frauk, Oh, Love! thou art a gift worthy of a God 
indeed! Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my 
leaſure but to ſee my friend as deep in love as Jam. 
Bel. I ſhe my heart is capable of love, * the friend - 
ſhip it bears to you. 

Frank, The light of friendſhip. looks but dim before 
the brighter flame of love. Love is the ſpring of chear- 
fulneſs and joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatic do 


you ſhew to me now? whilſt I am all life ; ; light as 


feather'd Mercury. —— Lou dull and cold as . and 
water; I light and warm as air and fire. — Theſe are 


the only elements in Love's world! Why, Bellamy, for 


ſhame ! get thee a miſtreſs, and be ſociable, 
Bel. Frankly, I am now going to 


Frank, Why that face now? Your humble ſervant, . 
Sir: my blood of joy ſhall. not be ſtopp'd by your me- 


lancholy fits, I affure you. ([ [Going. 
Bel. Stay, Frankly, I beg you ſtay. What would 


you ſay now, if I really. were in love? 


Frank. Why, faith, thou haſt ſuch romantic notions. 
of ſenſe and honour, that I know not what to ſay. 
Bel. To confeſs the truth then, I am in love. 


Frank, And do you confeſs it as if it were a ſin. pro- 
claim it aloud. Glory in it. Boaſt of it as your greateſt 


virtue, Swear it with a lover's oath, and I will believe 


you. | 
Bel. Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love— 


Frank. Well ſaid! 


Bel. By all that's tender, awiable, and a fo in wo- 5 


8 1 8 0 A : fm? 1 £ SEEN 1 - 


3 Bravo! 


Bel. I ſwear, Lam, 45 cue an cnamoraio as. ever | 
tagg'd rhyme, | [1 +3 TEST | 
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Frank. And art thou then thoroughly i in love? Cons 
to my arms, thou. dear- companion of my oy 


LThey embrace. 
Enter RANGER. | 


Ran. Why—hey 1—is there never a wench to be pot 


for love or money ? 
21. Pihaw ! Ranger here! ä 
Ran, Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not come 
ſo impertinently as you may imagine, Faith, I think 
I have the knack. of finding out ſecrets. Nay, never 
look ſo queer Here is a letter, Mr Bellamy, that 


ſeems to promiſe you better diverſion than — hugs 
ging one another. 


Bel. What do you mean? 
Ran. Do you deal much in theſe paper - tokens ? 


Bel, Oh, the dear kind creature! it is from herſelf, - 


[Do Frankly, 


Ran. What, is it a pair of lad ſhoes ſhe wants? or 


have the havk broke her windows? 
Bel. Hold your profane tongue. | 
Frank. Nay, prithee, Bellamy, don't keep it it to your- 


ſelf, as if her whole affections were contain'd in thoſe 
few lines. 


Ran. Prithee, let him 8 to his Glent raptures. 


But it is, as I always ſaid—Your grave men ever are 
the greateſt whoremaſters. 


Bel. L cannot be diſoblig'd now, ſay EY you will, 
But how came this into your hands? 


Ran. Your ſervant Buckle and I chang'd commiſſions, 


He went on my errand, and I came on his, | 
Bel. *Sdeath ! I want him this. very inſtant. 


Ran. He will be here preſently ;. but -I demand to | 


know what I have brought you? 
Frank. Ay, ay! out with it! You know we neyer 
| blab, and may be of ſervice. / 
Bel. Twelve o'clock ! ob, the dear hour! 5 
Ran. Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed. 


Bel. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this letter 
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gere to leave her guardian this very night —and run 


away. with me. 

Ran. How is this? 

Bel. Nay, I know not how k- e ſays at the 
bottom ““ Your ſervant has full inſttüctions from Lu- 
« cetta, how to equip me for my expeditivn.—!] will not 
« truſt myſelf home with you to-night, becauſe Ik no 
« ;t is inconvenient z therefore I beg yon would pro- 
cure me a lodging, it is no matter how far off my 
« puardian's. Your's, :  JacinTara,” 

Ran. Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may 
lodge with her. 

Frank. Why, this muſt be a girl of ſpirit, Faith 1 = 

Bel. And beauty equal to her ſprightlineſs I love 


her, and ſhe loves me — She has thirty thouſand to 
ker fortune. 


Ran. The devil ſhe FOR 

Bel And never plays at cards. 

Ran. Nor does any pas, like any other wane; 
I ſuppole. _ 

Frank. Not fo, I hope, neither. 

Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger! I never felt ſuch eaſe 
before: the ſecret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 

Frank. Laugh at thee for loving a woman of 
thirty thouſand pound ! Thou art a moſt unaccountable 
fellow. 

Ran, How the devil could he work her up to this. ? 
I never could have had the face to have done it. But 
l knew not how—— there is a degree of aſſurance 


in you modeſt gentlemen, which we impudent fellows 


never can come up to. 


Bel. Oh, your ſervant, good Sir! You ſhould not 
abuſe me now, Ranger, but do all you can to aſſiſt me, 


Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, T am a damnable un 


lucky fellow — and ſo will have nothing to do in this 
affair. I'll take care to be out of the way, ſo as to do 
you no harm. That is all I can anſw er for : and ſa— 
ſueceſs attend you. [Gong.] L cannot Teave you quite 
to- yourſelf neither; for if this ſhould prove a round— 


-houſe atlair, as I make no doubt it will, I believe I 
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may have more intereſt there than you; and ſo, Sir, 
you may hear of me at——— LMhiſpers. 

Bel. For ſhame, Ranger | the moſt noted gaming. 
| houſe in town. 

Nan. Forgive mothivonce, my bey. I muſt go, faith, | 
1 0 pay a debt of honour to ſome of the greateſt raſeals 
in town. [ Exit, 

Frank, But Where do you deſign to lodge her? a 

Bel. At Mr Meggot's He is already gone to pre. 

pare for her reception. | 

Frau. The propereſt place in the world. His aunts 
will entertain her with honour. 

Bel. And the newneſs of her acquaintance will pre- 
vent its being ſuſpeted. <—— Frankly, give me * 
hand. This is a very critical time. 

Frank. Pho! none of your muſty reflections now, 
When a man is in love to the very brink of matrimo- 
ny, what the devil has he to do with Plutarch and Se- 

neca? Here's your ſervant with a face full of buſineſs 

I'll leave you together ——T ſhall be at the King's 

Arms, where, if you want my Shane, you may find 

me. | [Exit, 
Enter BUCKLE, 

Bel. 80o— Buckle you ſeem to have your hands 
Tull. Ry 

. Buck. Not fuller than my head. Sir, T promile you, 
You have had your letter, I hope? 

Bel. Ves, and in it ſhe refers me to > you for my in- 
ſtruction. 

Buck. Why, the affair Nands thus : — As Mr strid- 
land ſees the door lock'd and barr'd every night hiw- 
ſelf, and takes the key up with him, it is impoſſible ſor 
us to eſcape any way but through the window; ſos 
which purpoſe I have a ladder of ropes. 

Bel, Good 

Buck. And becauſe a hoop, as the ladies wear thew 
nov, is not the moſt decent dreſs to come down a lad- 
der in— I have in this other bundle a ſuit of boy's 
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cloaths, which I believe will fit her. At leeſt, t will 
ſerve the time ſhe will want it. — vou will ſoon be 
for pulling ät off. I ſuppoſe. 11. 


Bel. Why, you are in ſpirits, you rogue. 
Buck. Theſe I am now to convey to Lucetta 


Have you any thing to:{ay,”Sir ? 


Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at. the hour ap- 
pointed. —Bring me word to Mr Meggot's how you go 


on. Succeed-1 in this, and it ſhall make your fortune. 


[ Exeunt. 
SOT MM, SCENT IL 
The Street before Mr Strictland's houſe. 
Enter BELLAMY in a Chairman's coat. 


BELLAMY. 
OW rediouſly have the minutes paſt theſe laſt few 


hours! and the envious rogues will fiy, no light- 
ning quicker, when we would have them ſtay. 


Hold, let me not miſtake——This is the houſe. [Full. 


out his watch.] By Heaven, it is not yet the hour 
I hear ſomebody coming. The moon's ſo bright 
1 had Nee not be "ny, till the happy inſtant comes. 


[ Exi?. 


Enter Fainery, 


Frank, Wine is no antidote to love, but ao feed: 
the flame. Now am I ſuch an amorous puppy, that J 
cannot walk. ſtraight home, but muſt come out of my 
way to take a view of my queen's palace by moon-light 


adored ! The door opens! Me  [Retires, 
Enter LUCETTR. 


Luc. under the window. Madam, Madam, bit! Ma 
Gam! TOW ſhall 1 make her bear? 4 
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4 ACINTHA is boy's cloaths at the yo 


Jic. Who is there? what's the matter 

Luc. It is I, Madam: you muſt not pretend to fur 
ill L give the word You'll be diſcover'd if you do 

Frank. aſide. T What do 1 ſee! -a man! My heart 
miſgives me. 

Luc. My maſter is below: fitting up for Mrs Clarinda, 
He raves as if he were mad about her being out ſo late, 

Frank. aſide.) Here is ſome intrigue, or other. I muſt 
fee more of this, before I give further way to love. 

Luc. One minute he is in the ſtreet—the next he is 
in the kitchen ;; now he will lock her out,, and tlien 
he'll wait bimfelf, and ſee what figure ſhe makes when 
ſe vouchſafes to venture home. 

Fac. I long to have it over. Get me but once out of 
this houſe. 

Frauk. afi _ Cowardly raſcal! Would I were in his 

i 

i Luc. H I can but fix him anywhere, I can let you 
out myſelf. — You have the ladder ready in caſe of 
neceſſity? 

: Rae. Yes, yes. [Exit Los, 

Frank, aſide.) The ladder! This muſt lead to ſome 
_ diſcovery. . I ſhall watch you, my young gentleman; 1 

all. , 


Enter- CLanixDA, and Servant. 


"£146, This whiſk is a moſt enticing devil. I am afraid 
1 am too late for Mr Strictlanck's. ſober bours. 5 
Fac. Ha! T hear a noe. 4 
Nan: No T ſee a light in Jacintha's window. Von 
may go home ; [Giving the Servant money] I am ſafe, 
Fac. Sure it moſt be-he, Mr Bellamy.——Sir! 
2 FYrnk. ofide.] Does he not call to me? ö 
Clur. aſide.] Ha! who's that? 1 am bandes out of | 
2 ary wits, ——& man — 1 
Fac. ls it you? F245 
-Frank. Yes, yes! tis I, 


#+ 
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Zac. Liſten at the door. 
Frank. I will—r tis open — There i is no noiſe —All's 
niet. 
Clar. Sure it is my ſpark—and talking to Jacint ha. 
7 1 [Aſte3s 
"Ro You may come 1 the ladder—quick, | 
Fac. Catch it then, and hold ir. 
Frank. 1 have it. Now I ſhall ſee what ſort of mettle 


my young ſpark is made of, [ 4/iae. 
Clar. With a ladder too, I'll aſſure you | But I muſt 
Tee the end of it. = [Afide. 


Fac. Hark! did net ſomebody ſpeak ? 


Frank. No, no: be not fearful—Sdeath! we are dif- 


cover'd. . DN 1 [Frank. and Clar, reti e. 


Enter LucETTA. 
Luc. Hiſt, hiſt! Are you ready? 
Fac. Yes. May I venture? 
Luc. Now 1s your time. He is in high conference 


with his privy counſellor Mr Teſter. You may come 


down the back ſtairs, and VI] let you out. [Exit Luc. 
Fac, I will, I will, and am 1 heartily glad of it. 
[ Exit Jacintha. 
Frank! advancing. ] May be ſo—But you and I ſhall 
have a few words before you get off fo cleanly. 


Clar. advancing.]: How lucky it was I came home at 


this inſtant, I thall te yours I beuge. Do you 
know me, Sir? 

Frank. I am N Lou love, This was uner- 
pected indeed. | 

Clay. But I ſhall amaze you more 1 know the 
whole courſe of your amour ; all the proceſs of your 
mighty paſſion from its firſt rile 

Frank. What is all this! 


Clar. To the very concluſion, which: you 8 hope 


to effect this night. 


Frank. By Heaven, Madam; I 1 not what you 


mean. I came hither Py to concemplate on your 
beauties. 
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Clar. Any beauties, Sir, I-find-will ſerve your turns 
Did I not hear you talk to-her at the window? 
Frank. Her! 
Clar. ,Bluthy bluſh for ſhame; but he. aflurd 4 
have leen the laſt, both of Jacintha and me. { Exit, 
Franks Jagintha Hear me, Madam She is gone. 
This muſt cer ainly be Bellamy's miſtreſs, and I have 
taurly ruin'd all his che me. This it is to be in luck. 


Euter BELLAMY Gehind, 
Bel. Ha ! ! a man under the window! 


Frank. No, Wore: ihe. m_, ' and I men _— ber 
10 him. 


7 
Euter DEN and runs zo Frankly. 


Fac. I have at laſt got to you: ler's haſte away—Oh! 

Frank. Be not frighten'd, Lady. 

Fac. On, I'm abus'd, betray'd! 

Bel. Betray'd! Frankly ! 

Frank. Beltamy ! 

Bel. I can ſcarce ballove it, though 1 foe i — 
Draw — 

Frank. Hear me, Be W 

Fac. Stay — do not tight. 

Frau. I am innocent; it is all a miſtake, 


Fac. For my ſake, be quiet. —— We ſhall- be diſco- 
vered. The family is alarm'd. 


Bel. You are obey” d.——Mr Frankly, there is bat 
one. way '* 

Frank. I underſtand you. any time but now. You 
will certainly be diſcover'd. Nene War 
chambers | 

Bel. Till then, firewath- [ Exeunt Bel. and Jas: 

Frank. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard; 
and the real, though ſuſpicious account of this matter 
may be belie vd. Yet amidſt all this perplexity, it pleaſes | 
me to find my fair Incognita is jealous of my love. | 

Strict. within.] Where's Lucetta ? Search every place, 

Frank. Hark! the cry is up——T muſt be gone. 
[Exit Franks 


Lady. 


-- 
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Enter Mr STRICTLAND, TESTER, and SERVANTS. 


Strict. She's gone! She's loſt! I am cheated | Pur- 
ſue her! ſeek her! 

Teſt. Sir, all her clothes are in her chamber. 

Serv. Sir, Mrs Clarinda ſaid ſhe was in boy's clothes. 

Strict. Ay, ay, I know area th bigs mens 
e her. Litke Gn 


Enter RANGER. 


Ran, Hark; — Was not the noiſe this way 2 No 
the re is no game ſtirring. This ſame Goddeſs, Diana, 


ſhines ſo bright with her chaſtity, that egad J believe 


the wenches are aſham'd to look her in the face. Nov 
J am in an admirable wood for a frolic! have wine in 
my head, and money in my pocket, and ſo am furniſſꝰd 
out for the cannonading any counteſs in Chriſtendom ! 
Ha, what have we here? A ladder? this cannot be 
placed here for nothing—and a window opens it love 


or miſchief now, that is going on within ?—lI care not 


which; I am in a right cue for either—Up I go—Stay— 
Do not I run a greater chance of ſpoiling ſport than I 


do of making any? that I hate, as much as I love the 


other—there can. be no harm in ſeeing how the land 
lyes—VI up. [Goes up ſoftly, J—All is buſh Ha, 
a light, and a woman, by all that's lucky, neither old 
nor crooked | — I'll in—Ha, ſhe's gone again! I will 
after her, [Gets in at the window.) And for fear of the 
ſqualls of virtue, and the purſuit of the family, I will 


make ſure of the ladder, Now Fortune, be my guide. 
| [Exit with the ladder, 


SCENE It 
Mrs Strictland' s Dr Ti g- room. FE 


Euter Mrs STRICTLAND, followed by Lucerrh. A 


Mrs Strict. Well, I am in great hopes ſhe will cleape. 
Luc. Never fear, Madam. The loy ers have the ſturt 
of him, and 1 warrant they keep it. 
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«Hrs Strick. Were Mr Strictland ever to ſuſpect my 
being privy to her flight, 1 OW not what might be 
the conſequence, + 


Luc. Then you had hotter: be undrefing—tHe n 
return — 5 


As on is Jane den 70 „ the: toller, Rauer enter: 
be /i ud. | 


Row. "Yann and beautiful T Als, 

Luc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once ſuſpected till this morning 

Ars Strict. And who gave you authority to watch 
his actions, or pry into his fecrets? 

Luc. L. hope, Madam, you art not angry. I thought 
it might have been of ſervice to you to know my maſ- 
ter was jealous. 

Ran, And her huſband jealous ! If ſhe does but ſend 
away the maid, I am happy. 

Ir Strict. angril 'y.] Leave me. 
Luc. This it is to meddle with other people's affairs. 
[ Exit in anger. 

Ran, What a lucky dog I am! I never made a 
gentleinan a cuckold before. Now, impudence. 

Mrs Strict. riſing.] Provoking! I am ſure I never 
have deſerv'd it of him. 

Ran. Oh, cuckold him by all means, Madam; I am 
your man! [She frrieks.] Oh fy, Madam ! if you ſquall 
jo eurſedly, you will be diſcover'd. | 

Ars Firid. Diſcover'd! What mean you, Sir? Do 
you come to abuſe me? 

Nau. I'll do my endeavour, Madam : vou can have 
RO more. 

Hrs Strict. Whence came you! ? how came you here? 

Ran. Dear Madam, ſo long as I am here, what ſig- 
nifies how I got here, or whence I came: ? But that | 
may ſatisfy your curioſity : Firſt, as to your Whence 
came you? I anſwer, out of the ſtreet: and to your 
How got you here? I ſay, in at the window. It ſtood 
io invilingly open, it was. irreſillible. But, Madam 


* 8 5 


act HI. The SUSPICIOUS HUS BAND. 43 
you was going to WE: 'Þ _ I may! not incom- 
mode Fol: 5 4 | mit 5 


Mrs Strict. This is the moſt conſummate be. of 
impudence — * 


Ran. For Heaven's fake; have. one a of pity for 


2 poor young fellow, who long has loy'd you. 
Ars Strict. What would the fellow have? 


Ran, Your huſband's Een will excuſe you to the 


world, 
Mrs Strict. T-cannot bear abis I TRADY Help, help! 
Ran. Oh! hold that clamorous tongue. Madam, 


ſpeak one word more, and Lam gone, poſitively gone. . 


Mrs Strict. Gone! ſo. I would have you. 

Ran. Lord, Madam, you are lo haſty. 

Mrs Strict. Shall I not ſpeak, when a thief, a "XY 
ber, breaks into my houſe at midnight? Help, help! 


Ran. Ha, no one hears. Now, Cupid, aſſiſt me! 


| Look ye, Madam, I never could make fine ſpeeches, 
and cringe,. and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie. 


J have ſaid more to you already, than I ever ſaid to a 
woman in ſuch circumſtances in all my life. But ſince I 


and ye will yield to no perſuaſion to your good 1 
will gently force you to be grateful. [ Throws down his 
hat, and. ſeizes her.] Come, come, unbend the bro, 
and look more kindly on me. 

Mrs Sirict. For ſhame, Sir——Thus on my 556 
let me beg for mercy. ¶Xneeliug. 

Ran. And thus, on mine, ler me beg the ſame. 

He kneels, catches, and kiſſes her. 


Strict. within.) Take away her ſword! ſhe'll hurt 


herſelf. 
Mrs Strict. Oh, heavens! that is my huſband's voice. 
Kanu. riſing. ] The devil it is! 


Strict. within. } Take away her ſword, I ſay,. an 


then I can clole with her. 


Mrs Stridt. He is upon the ſtairs now comiug up. 


Jam undone if lre ſees you. 
Ran. Pox on him, I muſt decamp then. Which way? 


Ars Strict. Through this , into the next cham- 
ber. 5 


— 
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- Ran. And fo into the ſtreet. With all my heart. 
You may be perfectly eaſy, Madam. Mum's the word. 
' Fnever blab.—f 4fide.} I ſhalt not leave off ſo, but 
wait till the laſt moment. [Ex Rang, 

Mrs Ftrid. So he is gone! What could I ye ſaid, 
it he had' been diſcovered ? B 


Enter Mr STRICTLAND 2 in a link n, 
LucETTA following. 


Strict. once more, my pretty maſculine Madam, vou 
are welcome home; and I hope to keep you ſome- 
what cloſer than I have done; for to-morrow morning 
at eight o'clock is the n hour you ſhalt- ſtay in this 
lewd town. 

Fac. Oh, Sir, Aden once a girl is equipped with a 
hearty reſolution, it is not your Worſhip's ſagacity, nor 


the great chain at your gate, can hinder her n do- | 


ng what ſhe has a rind. 


Strict. Oh, Lord, Lord! how this love improves 2 
young lady's modeſty ! 


- Fac. Am I to blame to ſeek for happineſs any where, 


when you are reſolv'd to make me-miſerable here? 
Strict. J have this night prevented your making your- 
ſelf fo, and will endeavour to do it for the future, 
I have you ſafe now, and the devil fhall not get you 
out of my clutches again. I have lock'd the doors and 
barr'd them, I warrant you. So here [Giving hea 
candle.) Troop to your chamber, and to bed, whilſt 
you are well. alt ng treads on Ranger's hat.) What's 
Ire? A hat! a man's hat in my wife's dreſſing- room! 
[Looking at the hat. 
Mrs Stri&. aſide.] What ſhall I do? | 
Strict. taking up the hat; and looking at Mrs. Strict- 
land ] Ha } by hell, I ſee ?tis true, 
Mrs Stridt. My fears confound- me. I dare not tell 


_ the truch, and know not how to frame a lie. [ Aſide. 


Strict. Mrs Strictland, Mrs Strietland! + how came this 
hat into your chamber? 


Iuc. aſide.) Are you that way diſpoſed, my fine Lady, 
and will not truſt me? 
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Strict. Speak, wretch l ſpeax : 
Jac. I could not have ſuſpected this. [Aſido. 
Strict. Why doſt thou not ne 841 1 7 
Mrs Strict. Sir: — . ode 
Strict. Guilt—tis guilt that tyes your knee! 
Luc. I muſt bring her off, bomtser -N chambers. 
maid can help it——— - { > "| fades 

Strict. My fears are juſt, and I am miſerable 
Thou worſt of women! 

| Mrs Strict. I know you are falſe—and "tis I who 
will bear my injuries no longer. 

SH 1 8s | Both walk * in a age on. 

Luc. 10 Jacintha aſide.) Is not the hat yours? Own 
it, Madam.  , [Takes, away Jacintha's Aar, and exit. 
. Mrs Strict. What ground, what cauſe have you for 
jealouſy? when you yourſelf can witneſs your leaving 
me was accidental, your return uncertain, and expect · 
ed even ſooner. than ic en The abuſe is ous: 

and palpable. 

Strict. Why, this is true. 

Mrs Strict. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 

Strict, And yet this hat mult belong to ſomebody. 

Fac. Dear Mrs Strictland, be not concern'd. - When 
he has diverted himſelf a little longer with it 

Mrs Strict. Ha 

Zac. I ſuppoſe he will givs me my hat again. 

Strict. Your hat! 

Jac. Ves, my hat. You bruſh'd it from my ſide your- 
ſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on purpoſe to 
abuſe this lady or no, you beſt know yourſelf. 

Strict. It cannot be — It's all a he. 

Jac. Believe ſo ſtill-with all my heart But the 
hat is mine. [nate /ies it, puts it on. 

Strict. Why did ſhe look ſo 2 

Fac. Your violence of temper is too much for ber. 
You uſe her ill, and then ſuſpect her for that confuſion 
which you yourſelf occaſion. | . 

Strict. Why did not you ſet me right at t firſt? ? 


| Jac, Your hard uſage of me, Sir, is a ſufficient reaſba. 
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why I ſhovld not be much concern'd to undeceive You 


at all. Tis for your lady's fake I do it now, who de. 
ferves much better of you than to be thus expo d · fo 


every ſlight ſuſpicion. See where ſhe ſits— Go to her. 
Mrs Strict. rifing.] Indeed, Mr Serifand; I have a 


foul as much above. 


Strick. Whew ! now you have both found your tongues, 


and I muſt bear their eternal rattfe.- | 
Fac. For ſhame, Sir. Go to her, and 


Strict. Well, well, what ſhall I EE I 2 e 1 


is over. I, I, I forgive. 
Mes Stridt. Forgive ! what do you mean a 
4. Forgive her! is that all ? Conſider, Sir 


Stridd. Hold hold your confounded tongues, and i! 


do any thing. PIaſk pardon - or forgive, or any thing. 
Good now, be quiet — I aſk your pardon— there 
[Kiſſes her.] For you, Madam, — I'm infinitely obliged 
to you, and I cou'd find in my heart to make you a re- 


turn in kind, by marrying you to a beggar—but I have 
more tende Come, come, to your chamber. | 


Here, take this candle- 


Enter Conran peril. 


Luc. Sir, if you ney I will light my young lady 
to bed. 


ſhall have nething but her pillow to conſult this night, 


I:aflure you So, in, in. [Fe ladies take leuve. Exit | 


Jaeintha.] Good night, kind Madam _ 
luc. Pox of the jealous fool! we: might. both bare 
eſcaped out of the window purely. [Aſide 


Strick. Go, get you down-; and, do youlicar 2 order 


the coach to be ready in the morning at eight exaQ!F. 
[Exit Lucetta. ] 80 ſhe: is: ſafe till to- morrow, and then 


for the eountry, and when the is there I can mannes as 


think fit. s ahbe! 
Me, Strict. Der Mr 3 = | 
Strict. T am not in a humour, Mrs Strictland, fit to 


r wik with you Go to bed I will endeavour to g 


Strick. No, no; no ſuch thing, ao Madam. she 
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me better of my temper if I can — I'll follow: you, 
Exit Mes derten. How e have I made 
Tn: | | 1 Exit. 

s c K N E WM. ak 
Another C hamber. 


Enter Raine ER. 


Ran. All ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture out. 
1 may as well ſneak off whilſt Lam in a whole ſkin, 
And ſhall ſo much love and claret as I am in poſſeſſion 
6f only Jull me to fleep, when it might ſo much better 
keep me waking ? Forbid it, Fortune, and forbid it, 
Love. This is a chamber, perhaps, of ſome bewitching 
female, and I may yet be happy. Ha! a light! the 
door opens. A boy! Pox on him! [| Ze retires, 


Enter JaCINTHA with a candle, 


Jac. I have been liſtening at the door; and from 
their ſilence I conclude ar are Ponce Wy gone 10 bed 
together. 

Ran. afide.) A pretty boy, faith! he ſeems ance. 

Fac. ſitting down.] What an unlucky night has this 
proved to me! Every circumſtance has fallen out un- 
beppily. | A oh 
Kas. He talks aloud. I' liſten. I [Afide. 

Jac. But what moſt amazes me "26, that Clarinda 
ſhould betray. me! os. 

Ran. Clarinda! ſhe muſt be a Woman. Well, what 


ol her ? i ide. 
Fac. My guardian elle would never have 00 
my diſguiſe. 289 


Ran. 2 Diſguiſe ! Ha! it 0 "ls "8 What 


eyes ſhe has? What a dal ae was I not to EA 


this ſooner? 
Fac. Ha! I had ths lader i is at es 1 
dil, and I will boldly venture myſelf, [Xing bri/ely, 


* fees Ranger.] Ha! a man, and well dreſsd | Ha! Mrs 


Strictland, are you then at laſt diſhoneſt ! 
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„Nos. aſide.] By all my wiſhes as is a charming 
woman! Lucky raſcal! 


Fac. But I will, if poſlible, covert) her ſhame, and 
ſtand the brunt of his impertinence. | 

Ran. What ſhall I ſay 10 Her ? Ne matter; any thing 
oft will Jo the buſineſs. (Aſide, 

| Jac. Who are you? | | | 

Ran. A man, young Gendeman. 

| Fac. And what would you have? 

Ran, A woman. | 

Jac. You are very free, Sir, Here are none for you, 

Ran. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too; the 
moſt charming creature Nature ever ſet her hand to; 


and you are the dear little pilot that muſt direct me to 


her heart. 


Fac. What mean you, Sir? It. is an office J am not 


accuſtomed to. 
ERan. You won't have far to go, however. I never 
make my errands tedious, It is to your own heart, 
dear Madam, I would have you whiſper in my behalf. 
Nay, never ſtart. Think you ſuch beauty could ever be 
-conceal'd from eyes ſo well acquainted with its charms ? 
+ Jac, What will become of me! If I-cry out, Mrs 
Strictland is undone. This is my laſt reſort. [ Aſide. 
Ran. Pardon, dear Lady, the boldneſs of this viſit, 
which your guardian's care has forc'd me to hut I 
long have lov'd you, long doated on that beauteous face, 
and followed you from place to place, _; perhaps, 
unknown and unregarded. . 
Fac. Here a ſpecial fellow ! [Af de, 
Nan. Turn then an eye of pity on my faferings 3 and 
by Heaven—one tender look from thoſe piercing eyes— 
one touch of this ſoft hand [Going to take her hand, 
Fac, Hold, Sir no nearet.. _ 
Ran, Would more than repay whole years ur ok. | 


Fac. Hear me. But unt page ne, or 1 * 
ane family 


Kan. Bleſſings on her tongue, only for n to me. 


Ale. 
Fas. Ong for a moment's courage, and I ſhall ſhame 
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him from his purpoſe. C Aſide.] If I were certain fo much 
gallantry had been ſhown on my account only 

Ran. You wrong your beauty to think that any other 
could have power to draw me hither. By all the little 
:Joves that play about your lips, I {year — 

Fac, You came to me, and me alone! 

Ran, By all the thouſand graces that inhabit there, 

u, and only you, have drawn me bither. 

Fac. Well ſaid. 

Ran. By Heaven ſhe comes! ah, honeſt Ranger, I 
never knew thee fail 

Fac. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this hat? 

Ran. That hat !— That hat—It's my hat I dropt it 

in the next chamber as I was looking for yours. 

Fac. How mean and deſpicable 2s - you look now ! 

Ran. So, fo! T am in a pretty pickle! 

Fac. You know by this, that I am acquainted with 
every thing that has paſſed within; and how ill it agrees 
with what you have profeſſed to me——Let me advile 
you, Sir, to be gone immediately. Thro' that window 
you may eaſily get into the ſtreet One ſcream of mine, 
the leaſt noiſe at that door will wake the houſe. 

Ran. Say you lo ? | | [Aſide. 

Fac. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd huſhand is not fo 
eaſily appeas'd, and a ſuſpecded wife that is jealous of 
her honour= 

Ran. Is the devil, and ſo let's have no more of her. 
Look ye, Madam, [Getting between the door aud ler. J 1 
have but one argument left, and that is a ſtrong one: 
look on me well, I am as handſome, a ſtrong, well-made 
fellow, as any about town; and ſince we are alone as 1 
take it, we can have no occaſion to be more private. 


[Going to lay ſiold of her. 


Jos. J have a reputation, Sie, and will maintain it. 
Run. Vou have a bewitehing pair of eyes. 


Fac. Conſider my virtue. [Sirugglin>, 


Pan, Confider your beauty and my deſires. 
Fac. If I were a man, you dar'd not uſe me thus, 
Ran. I ſhould not have the ſame temptation. 
Fac, Hear me, Sir, I will be heard, [breaks from kim } 
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'Fhere is a man who will make you repent this uſage 
of me.—Oh! Bellamy, where art thou now? 

Ran. Bellamy? 

1 Jes Were he he you durſt not thus Aout me. 

| [Burſting out a crying, 

"Rem: His Midreſs, on (Np: put} LAſide.] You can love, 
Madam; you can love, I find. Her tears affect me 
Urangely. [ 4ſids, 

Jac, I am not aſham'd to own my paſſion for a man 
of virtue and honour. —l1 love, and glory in it. 

Ran, Oh! brave! and you can write letters, ygy 


can. TI will not truſt myſelf home with you this evening, 


becauſe I know it is incouvenieng. 

Fac. Ha ! 

Ran. Therefore I beg you would procure me 4 lodging ; 

it's no matter how far off my guardian's. Yours, Jacintha, 

Tac. The very words of my letter; 1 am e 
Do you know Mr Bellamy? 
Nan. There is not a man on earth I have lo great, 2 
value for: and he muſt have ſome value for me too, or 
he would never have ſhewn, me your pretty epiſlle. 
Think of that, fain Lady. The ladder is at the window. 


And ſo, Madam, I hope delivering you ſafe into his | 


arms will, in ſome meaſure, expiate the crime I have 
been guilty of to you. 

Fac. Good Heav'n, how fortunate is this). 

Nau. I believe I make myſelf appear more wicked 
than TI really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel more 
ſalisfaction in the thoughts of reſtoring you to my friend, 
than I could have pleaſure in * favour your bounty 
could have beſtow'd. 

Fac. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

Ran. Let us lole no time then, the laddef's ready— 
Where was you to lodge? 

Jac, At Mr Meggot's. 

Ran. At my friend Jacky's? better ny” bener gill. 

| Fac, Are you acquainted with him too? 

Ban. Ay, ay! wiy, did I not tell you at firſt that 

7 was one of your old acquaimance? 1 know all Rav 
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yau, you ſee; tho? the devil fetch me if ever I ſaw you 
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before, Now, Madam——— | ' ji | 
Fac. And now, Sir. Have with you. 1 9 
Ran. Then thou art a girl of ſpirit, And tho? I long #4 | 
ta hug you for truſting: yourſelf with me, I will not beg j | 
a finale kiſs, till Bellamy himſelf ſhall give me leave. 1 


He muſt fight well that takes you from me. { Excunt. 


ACT WW. $CENE-L. bal 
The Piazza, 


10 1 | 
| | | 
Enter BELLAMY and FRANKLY. 10 | 
BELLAMY. 5 | 1 
SH A'! what impertinent devil put it into your 114 
head to meddle with my affairs? 7 
Frank. You know I went thither in purſuit of another. „ 
Bel. I know nothing you had to do there at all. 1 T| 
Frank. I thought, Mr Bellamy, you were a lover. 15 bid 
Bel. I am ſo; and therefore ſhould be m__——_ this 10 
ſudden warmth. 8 it 
Fran. And therefore ſhould forgive the fond imper- 1 
tinence of a lover. | br 1 
Bel. e you know, 1 is as natural an Lackderi „ 0 1 
Love— i 
Frank. As curioſity, By one piece of filly curioſity I: 1 
have gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and you. Let not I j 
then your jealouſy compleat our misfortunes. I fear TL 6 4 i 
have Joſt a miſtreſs as well as you. Then let us not 4. þ 
quarrel. All may come right again. | 6 
e, Ft is impoſſible. She is gone, remov'd for ever 9 Wi 
from my ſight. She is in the country by this time. Al | 
Frank. How did you loſe her after we parted ? 118 
Bel. By too great confidence. When I got her to my N 
chair, the chairmen were not to be found — And ſafe 1 
as I thought in our difpuiſe, I actually put her into the | 
chair, when Mr Strictland and his ſervants were in | 
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ſight ; which Ihad ne ſooner done, than they ſurround. 
td us, overpower'd me, and carry'd her away. 

Frank. Unfortunate indeed! Gould you not make a 
ſecond atten pt! 

Hel. I had deſign'd it. But when I came to > the door, 
T found the lader remov'd: and bearing no noiſe, 
Jeeing no lights, nor being able to make any body an- 


wer, I concluded all attempts as impracticable as now 
I find them. Ha! I fee Lucetta n, Then they 


may be kt: U in town. 


Enter LUCETTA. 


| Lucetta, welcome ! What news of Jacintha ? ? 
Luc. News, Sir! You fright me out of my ſenſes! | 

Why, is ſhe not with you? 
Bel. What do you mean ? With me ? I . not ſeen | 


ker ſince I Joſt her laſt night. 
Inc. Good Heav'n ! then ſhe is undone for ever, 
Frank Why, what's the matter? 
Bel. Speak out—l'm all amazement. 


Luc. She is eſcap'd without any of us knowing how. 2 


No body miſs'd her till morning. We all thought ſhe 
went away with you. But Heaven knows now what 


may have bappen'd ! 


Bel. Somebody mult have accompanied her in her 


light. 
Luc, We know of 3 We are all in confuſion 
at home. My maſter ſwears revenge on you. My mi- 


Rretis ſays a ſtranger has her. 
Bel. A Granger ! 
Luc. But Mrs Clarinda 
Hel. Clarinda ! Who is the ? 

Luc. to Frank. ] The Lady, Sir, you ſaw at our houſe 

laſt night. f 
Frank. Ha! what of her? . 

Luc. She ſays, the is ſure one Frankly is the man. 

She ſaw them together, and knows it to be true. 


Frank. Damn'd fortune ! | 4 ids, 


Luc. Sure this 1 is not Mr Frankly, 


* wh | Cy tt — 
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Frank. Nothing will convince him now. a de. 
Bel. looking at Frank.] Ha ! 'tis truth——-T fee it is 
true, [Aft ide.) Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take him 
with you to ſearch where- ever you can. {Puts hier out.]. 
Now, Mr Frankly, I have found you.,—You have uſed 
me fo ill, that you force me to forged m are 21 friend. 
Fran. What do JETT > ae 
Bel. Draw. . t fi ft 
Frank. Are you mad ? By 88 1 am innocent: * 
Bel. T have heard you, and will no lohige? be re 
on —Defend yourſelf. „ in 
Frank. Nay. if you are ſo hot, I * to defend my=- 


ſelf, as I would againſt a mad nan. 8 
Enter RANGER. e 


Ran. What the devil, ſwords at noonday? Have among 
you, faith! [Parts them.] What's here? Bellamy? 
Yes, gad, you are Bellamy, and you are Frankly. Put 
up, put up both of you or elſe I am a devilith fellow 
when once my {word is out. | 

Hel. We hall have a. time- 

Ran. Puſbins Bellamy one way. J A-time for what ? 

Frank, I thall always be as ready to defend my in- 
nocence as now. 

Ran. puſhing Frankly F other way.] Innocence! ay, 
to be ſure—at your age—A mighty innocent fellow, no 


doubt: But what in the name of Commonlente is it 


that ails you both? Are you mad? The laſt time I ſaw 
you, you were hugging and kiſſing: and now you are 


cutting one another's throats——T never knew any. 


But 


good come of one fellow's beſlavering anothe 
I hall put you into better humour, T warrant you + 


Bellamy, Frankly, liſten both vf Lou such fortune . 


— Such a ſcheme! 
Bel Pr Ythee, 1 ſooling. Wha at, art t drunk? 
Frauk. He is always ſo, I thiok.” RA 


Ran. And who gave you ihe privilege of thinking? 
9. 


Drunk ? no! I am not drunk - Tipſy, perhaps, with 
my good fortune — merry and 1 1 ſeirits —tlicugh I have 
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not ſire enough to run my friend thro the body. Not 


IE; though Jack Meggot and + have bow'd it about 


Champaign was the word for two whole hours 
by Shrew {bury clock, 


Bel. Na Meggot en 1 left your” at one going 
to bed. 


Ran. That may be, but I made a ift to 5 rbuls him 
and his family, by four this morning. Ounds ! I n 


up a wench, and carried her to his. houſe, 
Bee. Ha! << 


Ran. Such a variety of adventures—Nay, you ſhalt 


hear—But before I begin, Bellamy, you ſhall promiſe 
me half a dozen kiſſes beforehand; for the devil fetch 
me if that little jade Jacintha would give me one, tho? 
I preſled hard. 

Bel. Who, Jacintha? Preſs to kiſs Jacintha ? 

Ran. Kiſs her! ay! why not ? Is the not a wowes, 
and made to be kiſs'd? 

Bel. Kiſs her II ſhall run diſtracted! 

Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, y you 


rogue, in her bedchamber at midnight} If I Had Dow 1 


to be ſacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 
Bel. Bedchamber, at midnight! I can hold no longer 


Draw. 
Frank, Be eaſy, Bellamy. | inter poſh ing. 
Bel. He has been at ſome of his damn'd tricks with 


her. 
Frank. Hear him out. 
Ran. *Sdeath, how could T know ſhe was bis miſtreſs? 


But I tell this (tory but miſerably. I ſhould have told 


vou firlt, I was in another lady's chamber. By the Lord, 


| I got in at the window by a. ladder of ropes, 


Frank. Ha! another lady? 


Ran. Another : and ſtole in upon her, whilſt ſhe | 
Was unde bog; beautiful as an angel, blooming and 


young 
Faul. What, i in the ſame houſe'? 


Rel. What is this to Jacintha ? Eaſe me of my pain. 


Ran. Ay, ay, in the ſame houſe, on the ſome floor. 


t 


1 
7 
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The ſweeteſt little enden 1 delign to have another. 


touch with her. 
Frank, 'Sdeath ! but ms tel have a 0 BY me 


firſt. C 
Bel. Stay, Frankly. _ F ing, 
Ran. Why, what ads madneſs bas potlel(s'd:; yu 

both, that nobody mult kiſs a pretty wench but your- 

ſelves? 
Bel. What becae of Jacintha? | 
Ran. Ounds! what have you done that you muſt mo- 


nopolize kiſſing? mw 
Frank. Pr'ythee, honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the pain | Wl 
Iam in. Was her name Clarinda? | j ' 
Bel. Speak in-plain words, where Jacintha i is, where " | 
to be found Dear boy,. tell me. 0 
Ran. Ay, now it is honeſt Ranger, and dear boy, i 
tell me—and a minute ago my throat was to be cut | 
J could find in my heart not to open my lips. But here 
comes Jack Meggot, who will let you all into the ſe- if 
cret, though he deſigu'd to keep it from you, in half 1 
the time that I can, though I had ever ſo great a mind 17 
to tell i 1 you, 37 | is | | 
Enter Tack ME 6 6 OT:. | 1 
7. Meg. So, fave ye, fave ye, Lads! We have been: 1 
ſrightened out of our wits for you: not hearing of Mr |: 
Bellamy, poor * is ready to fink for fear of any | kk 
accident. 5 
Bel. Is ſhe at your honſe? 1 
J. Meg. Why, did not you know that? We diſpatch'd. 1 0 
Mr Ranger to you three hours ago. bk 
Ran, Ay, plague ! but I had buſineſs of my own, ſo ' 
J could not come — Hark ye, Frankly, is your girl | j 
maid, wife, or widow ? | ith 
Frank, A maid, I hope. li 
Nan. The odds are againſt you, Charles But mine is: | 


married, you rogue, and her huſband jealous ——The 
devil is in it, if. L don not reap ſome reward for my la F- 


night's ler vice. 


—— f — —— ” — 
—— F op mai rtit 2A, 


— 


rn Se 
4 Corr tbr, — 


3 
— ey — —  FNESIIY a 
— OO Rn ov a>” 


|; 
: : 
; 
1 
' 
| 
| 


5% The SUSPICIOUS' HUSBAND: AR Ty. 


Bel. He has certainly been at Mrs Strictland herſelf, 
But, Frankly, I dare not look on vou. 
Frank. This one embrace cancels all thoughts of 
enmity... | 

Bel. Thoy:generous. man I- But. I muſt haſte to eaſe 


Jacintha of her fears. | [ Exit, 
Frank. And I to, make-up matters with Clara. 
| [ Exit.. 


Ran. And I to ſome kind wench or other, Jack. But 
where I {hall find her, Heaven knows. And ſo, my 
ſervice to your monkey. 

F. Meg. Adieu, Rattlepate. 855 [Exeunt, 
SCENE; 
The Hall of Mr Strictland”s Houſe, 


Enter Mrs STRICTL AND l 


Mrs Strict. But, why in ſuch a hurry, my dear? ſtaz 7 
till your ſervants can go along with you, 


Clar. Oh, no matter! they'll follow with my things, 
It is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me. 
After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt night, I am ſure Me 
Strictland will think every minute an age whilſt I am 
in his houſe. 

Mrs Strick. I am as much amaz'd at his ſuſpeQing 
your innocence as my own ; and every time I think of 
it, I bluſh at my preſent behaviour to you, 

Clar. No ceremony, dear child. 

Ar, Strict. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good humour. But I fear, in the eye of a 
malicious world, it may look like a confirmation of his 
ſuſpicion. 


Clar. My dear, if the world will ſpeak ill of me, for 


the little innocent gaiety which I think the peculiar 
happineſs of my temper, I know no way to prevent it; 


and am only ſorry the world is ſo il] natur'd ; but I ſhall 


not part with my mirth, I aſfire them, ſo 5 0 as I know 
it innocent. I wiſh, my dear, this may be the greateil 
uneaſineſs your huſband's jealouſy ever gives you. 
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Ars Strid. J hope he never again may have ſuch oc- 

caſion as he had laſt night. | 

Clar, You are ſo unfaſhionable a wife; -why, 
laſt night's accident would have made half the wives in 
London eaſy for life. Has not his jealouſy diſcover'd | | 
itſelf openly ; and are not you innocent? There is no- | 
thing but your fooliſh remper that prevents his being 
abſolutely in your power. 

Ar, Stride, Clarinda, this is too ſerious an affair to Wy 
laugh at. Let me advile you, take care of Mr Frankly, Wl 
obſerve his temper well; and if he has the leaſt taint 110 
of jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt to keeping | J 
him in your power. | | on 
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Clar. You will hear little more of Frankly, I believe. ;- ' 
Here is Mr Strictland. | U 
OI ; | „ hh | 1 
Zuter Mr STRICTLAND and LucETTA. Wand! 

Strict. Lucetta ſays you want me, Madam. „ i j 
Clar. I trouble you, Sir, only that I might return you 6 | | 
thanks for the civilities I have receiv'd in your Lanny, | i410 


before I rook my leave. 

Strict. Keep them to yourſelf, dear Madam. As it is 1 
at my requeſt that you leave my houſe, your thanks 9 1 
upon that occaſion are not very deſireable. | 4 0 

Clar. Oh, Sir, yeu need not fear. My thanks were 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden you. 
But I'll conform to your humour, Sir, and part with as 
little ceremony. | 

Strict. As we met. | | | 5 

Clar. The brute ! LAſide.] My Dear, good b'ye ; we 
may meet again. [To Mrs Strietland. 

Strict. If you dare truſt me with your hand, 

Clar. Lucetta, remember my inſtructions. Now, Sir, 
have with you, [Ar Strictland leads Clarinda out. 

Mrs Stridt. Are her inſtructions cruel or kind, Lucet- 
ta? for I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr Frankly. 

Luc. Have you a mind to try if I can keep a ſecret. 
as well as yourſelf, Madam. But I will ſhew you I 
am fit to be truſted by ys this, though it ſignifies 
nothing. 
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Strict. This anſwer is not ſo civil, I think. 
Luc. I beg pardon. Madam. I meant it not to offend. 


Ars Strict Pray let us have no more ſuch. I neither 
deſire, nor want your aſſiſtance. 


Re-enter Mr SrRICTLANPD. 


Strick. She is gone, I feel myſelf ſomewhat eaſier al. 
ready. Since I have begun the day with gallantry, 
Madam, ſhall I conduct you up? ; 


Mrs Strict. There is ſomething, Sir, which * you 
ſecret uneaſineſs. I wiſn 
Strict. Perhaps ſo, Madam, and perhaps it may ſoon 
be no ſecret at all. „ [Leads her out. 
Luc. Would I were once well ſettled with my young 
lady; for at preſent, this is but an odd fort of a queer: 
family. Laſt night's affair puzzles me. A hat there 
was, that belong'd to none of us, that's certain. Ma- 
dam was in a fright, that is as certain; and I brought 
all off. Jacintha's eſcap'd, no one of us knows how, 
The good man's jealouſy was yeſterday groundlels ; 


yet to-day, in my mind, he is very much in the right. 


Mighty odd all this! Somebody knocks. If this ſhould 


too. [She opens tie door. 
Euler FRANKLY. - 
Frank. So, my pretty handmaid! meeting with you 
gives me ſome hopes. May I ipeak with Clarinda ? 
Luc. Whom do you want, Sir? 


mitted to yeſterday. 


you, 
Frank. Where then? 
Luc. I don't know, indeed, Sir. 
Frank. Will you enquire within? 
Luc. Nobody knows in this bouſe, Sir, you will find. 
Frank. What do you mean? She is a friend of Jacin- 


be Clarinda's ſpark, 1 have an odd meſſage for him 


Frank, Clarinda, child, The young lady I was ad- 


Luc. Clarinda No ſuch perſon lives here, I aſſure 


tha's, your lady. I will take my oath ſhe was here 


A . The SUSPICIOUS' HUSBAND. 59 
laſt night ; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her being here 
this morning — Not know! 


Luc. No: none of us know. She went away 9 


ſudden no one of us can imagine whicher. 
Frank, Why, faith, child, thou haſt a tolerable face, 
and haſt deliver'd this denial very handſomely. But let 
me tell you, your impertinence this morning had lid 
to have coſt me my life. Now, therefore, make me 
amends. I come from your young miſtreſs. I come 
from Mr Bellamy. I come with my purſe full of gold 
{that perſuafive rhetoric), to win you to let me ſee and 
ſpeak to this Clarinda once again. 


Luc. She is not here, Sir. 
Frank. Direct me to her. 
Luc. No. I h can't do that neither. 


Enter Mr ST RICTLAND behind. 


Strict, J heard a knocking at the door, and a man's 
voice, —Ha !—— [Aſide. 
Frank. Deliver this letter to her. 
Strict By all my fears, a letter! Aide. 
Luc. I dont know but I may be tempted to do that. 
Frank, Take it then—and with it this. 

[ Kiſſes her, and gives her money. 
Strick. Um! there are two bribes in a breath! What 
a : jade ſhe is ! Le. 
Luc. Ay—this len underſtands reaſon. 
Frank. And be aſſured you oblige your miſtreſs while 
you are ſerving me. 
Strid. Her miſtreſs \—Damwd ſex! and damn'd wife, 


thou art an epitome of that ſex! Aid. 


Frank. And if you can procure me an anſwer, your 
fee (hall be enlarg'd. [Exit Frank, 
Luc. The next ſtep is to get her to read this letter, 

Strict. ſuate hies the letter.] No noiſe but ſtand 
ſilent there, whillt I read this. 

[ Breaks. it open, and dra the caſh. 

45 Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy as mine was 

yeſterday, may, I hope, eaſily excuſe the unſeaſon- 
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able viſit I made your houſe laſt night.“. Death 
and the devil! confuſion ! I ſhall run diſtracted; It ig 
too much! There was a man then to whom the hat be- 
Jong'd ; and I was gull'd, abuſed, cheated, impos'd on 
by a chit, a girl ?——Oh, woman, woman !—But I will 
be calm, ſearch itcoolly to the bottom, and have a full 
revenge 

Lac. aſide.] So here's fine work! He'll make himſelf 
very ridiculous though. 


Strict. reads on.] I know my innocence will appear 
1 ſo manifeſtly that I need only appeal to the Lady 
« who accompanied you at Bath.” Your very humble 
ſervant, good, innocent, fine Madam Clarinda.—“ And 
] do not doubt but her good nature”—(Bawd, bawd J 
—+ will not let you perſiſt in injuring your obedient 
«humble ſervant, CHARLES FRANKLY.” 


Now, who can ſay my jealouſy lack'd foundation, or 
my ſuſpicion of fine Madam's innocent pgaiety was un- 
Juſt ?-—— Gaiety ! why. ay! *twas gaiety brought him 
' hither. Gaiety makes her a bawd—My wife may be a 
whore in gaiety, What a number of ſins become fa- 
| ſhionable under the notion of gaiety !— What! you 
receiv'd this epiſtle in gaiety too! and were to deliver 
it to my wife, I ſuppoſe, when the gay fit came next 
upon her. —Why, you impudent young ſtrumpet, Go 
you laugh at me: ? 
Luc. I wou'd, if J dar'd, and heartily. —Be pleasd, 
Sir, only to look at that piece of paper that lyes there. 
Strict. Ha 
Luc. I have not touched it, Sir. It is the caſe that 
jetter came in, and the direction will inform you whom 
I was to deliver it to. 

Strict. This is directed to Clarinda! 
Luc. Oh, is it ſo? Now read it over again, and all 
your fooliſh doubts will vaniſh. 

Striddl. J have no doubts at all. I am ſatisfied that 
Jou. Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, all are 

Luc. Lud, lud! you would make a body mad. 
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Strict. Hold your impertinent tongue. | 

Luc. You'll find the thing to be juſt as I ſay, Sir. | 

Strict. Be gone. [Exit Lucetta.] They mult be poor 
at the work, indeed, if they did not lend one another 
their names. Tis plain, ?tis evident: and I am miſe- 
rable. But for my wife, ſhe ſhall not ſtay one night 
longer in my houſe. Separation, ſhame, contempt ſhall 
be her portion. I am determin'd in the thing; and 
when ence it is over, I may perhaps be eaſy, [EExit. 


e r i, 
Tye Street. 
CLARINDA brought in a chair, RANGER following. 


Ran. Hark ye, chilraas ? Damn your confounded 
trot. Go ſlower. 

Clar. Here, ſtop. 
Ran, By Heavens! the monſters hear reaſon, and 
obey. | 

Clar. letting down the wodre:] What troubleſome 
fellow was that ? 
I Chair, Some rake, I warrant, that cannot ny 
himſelf home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Clay, There——And pray do you take care I be not 


troubled with him. | Goes in. 


Ran. That's as much as to ſay now, Pray follow me. 
Madam, you are a charming woman, and I will do * 
1 Chair. Stand off, Sir. 
Ran, Prithee, honeſt . writing is 
that? . [ Endeavouring, to get in, 
2 Chair, You come not here. 1 
Ran. Lodgings to be let! A pretty convenient in- 
ſcription, and the ſign of a good modeſt family! There 
may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as ladies. Hark 
Ve, rogues, Pl lay you all the ſilver I have in my pocket, 
there it is, I get in there in ſpite of your teeth, ye 
Pad. [Throws down none), and goes in, 
VOL. XK. F 
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1 Chair, What, have you let the gentleman in? 

2 Chair, PI tell you what, partner, he certainly ſlipt 
by whilſt we were picking up the money, Come, take 
up. | [ Exeunt, 

enn 
Clarinda's Lodgings. 
A noiſe between RANGER and LANDLapy. 
_ CLARINDA enters laughing, a MalD following, 

Clar. My madcap Couſin Ranger, as TI live. I am 
ſure he does not know me.——If I cou'd but hide wy 
face now, what ſport I ſhou'd have! A maſk, a mak! 
run, and ſee if you can find a maſk. | 

Maid. IT believe there is one above. 


\. Clar. Run, and fetch it. [Exit Maid, 

Here he comes. 

Enter RANGER and LANDLADY. 

How unlucky this is! | [Turning from 'em. 
Land. What's your buſineſs here, unmannerly Sir? 
Ran. Well, let's ſee theſe lodgings that are to be let. 

Gad, a very pretty neat tenement—But harkye, is 

it real and natural all that, or only patch'd up and 

new-painted this ſummer ſeaſon, againſt the town fills? 
Land. What does the ſaucy fellow mean with his 
double tenders here? Get you down 


Enter Malp with a moſæ. 


Maid. Here is a very dirty one. __ [Afide to Clar. 
+ *Clar. No matter—Now we thall fee a little what he 
wou'd be at. 5 [ Aſide. 


Land. This is an honeſt houſe For all your lac'd 
waiſtcoat I'll have you thrown down neck and heels. 

Ran. Pooh! not in fuch a hurry, good old Lady 
A maſk !-—Nay, with all my heart. It ſaves a world of 
bluſhing. — Have you ne'er a one for me? I am apt 
to be alham'd myſelf on theſe occaſions, 

Land, Get down, I fay 


* 
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Ran. Not, if I gueſs right, old Lady. Madam, [To 


Clarinda, who makes ſigns to the Landlady to retire. 

Look ye there now! that a woman ſhou'd live to your 

age, and know fo little of the matter. Be gone. [ Exit 
| Landlady.)] By her forwardneſs this ſhould be a whore 

of quality. My boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day.— 
She won't ſpeak, I find—then I will. LAſide.] Delicate 
lodgings truly, Madam; and very neatly furniſhed, — 
A very convenient room this, I muſt needs own, to en- 

tertain a mix'd company. But, my dear charming crea- 
ture, does not that door open to a more commodious 
apartment, for the happineſs of a private friend, or ſo? 
The prettieſt braſs lock. Faſt, um; that won't do. 
*Sdeath, you are a beautiful woman, I am ſure you are, 
Prithee let me ſee your face. It is your intereſt, child, 
The longer you delay, the more I ſhall expect; there- 
fore, [Taking her land.] my dear, ſoft, kind, new ac- 
quaintance, thus let nie take your hand; and whilſt you 
gently, with the other, let day-light in upon me, let 
me ſoftly hold you to me, that with my longing lips 


I may receive the warmeſt, beſt impreſſion. [She un- 


maſks.) Clarinda! 

Clar. Ha, ha! Your TRE Couſin Ranger— 
Ha, ha, ha! 
Nan. Oh, your humble ſervant, Madam! you had liked 
to have been beholden to your maſk, Couſin, 

Clar. Ha, ha, ha! You were not ſo happy in your 
dilguiſe, Sir. The pretty ſtagger in your gait, that 
happy diſpoſition of your wig, the genteel negligence 


of your whole perſon, and thoſe pretty flowers of mo- 


diſn gallantry made it Re ern to miſtake you, my 
ſweet Cuz. Ha, ha! | 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too; but I fancied you had ta- 
ken a particular liking to my perſon, and had a mind 
to ſink the relation under that little piece of black 
velvet ! And, egad, you never find me behind you in a 
frolic. But, ſince it is otherwiſe, my merry good- 
humour'd couſin, I am as heartily glad to fee you in 


town as I thould be to meet any of my old bottle ac- 
duaintance. 
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Clar. And on my fide I am as happy in n your 
Worſhip as I ſhould. be in a rencounter with e'er a Pet- 
ticoat in Chriſtendom. 

Ran. And if you have any occaſion for a dangling 
gallant to Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or even the poor ne- 
glected Park, you are ſo unlike the reſt of your virtuous 
lilters of the petticoat, that I will venture myſelf with 
you, 

Clar. Take care what you promiſe ; for who knows 
but this face you. were pleaſed to ſay fo many pretty 
things of before you ſaw it, may raiſe ſo many rivals. 

among your kept miſtreſſes, and reps of quality 
Raz. Hold, hold! a truce with pour ſatire, ſweet Cue; 
or if ſcandal muſt be the topic of every virtuous wo- 
man's converſation—call for your tea water, and let it 
be in its proper element. Come, your tea, your tea. 


Enter LANDLADY-. 


Clar. With all my heart Who's there? get tea— 
upon condition that you ſtay till it comes. 

Kan. That is according as you behave, Madam. 

Clar. Oh, Sir, I am very ſenſible of the favour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, I aſſure you; for there is but 
one woman of virtue beſides yourſelf I would ſtay with 
ten minutes, (and I have not known her above theſe 
twelve hours.) The inſipidity or the rancour of their. 
diſcourſe is inſufferable. Sdeath! I had rather take the 
air with my grandmorher. 

Clar. Ha, 8 ha! the ladies are highly oblig'd to you, 
I vow. 

Nan. 1 tell you wher: The lady I ſpeak of was s ob- 
lig'd to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 
Clar. And pray, when was it you did Virtue this con- 

ſiderable ſervice ? 

Ran. But this laſt night, the devil fetch me! A ro- 
mantic whim of mine convey'd me into her chamber, 
where I found her young and beautiful, alone at mid- 
night, dreſs'd like a ſoft Adonis, her lovely hair all loote 
about her ſhoulders 
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Clar In boys cloaths! This is worth attending to. [ Aſide, 
Ran. Gad, I no more ſuſpected her being a woman, 
than I did your being my cater-couſin. 
Clar. How did you diſcover it at Jaſt? 
Ran. Why, faith, ſhe very modeſtly dropt me a hint 
of it herſelf. 
Clar. Herſelf! If this ſhould be Jacintha? Aſide. 
Nau. Ay, *foregad, did ſhe! which IT imagined a good 
fon at midnight. Ha, Couſin! So I &en invented a 
long ſtory of a paſſion I had for her, (though I had ne- 
ver ſeen her before)—You know my old way—and ſaid 
ſo many ſuch tender things — 
Clar, As you faid to me juſt now. 
Ran. *Pſhaw ! quite in another ſtyle, J aſſure you. It 
was midnight, and 1 was in the right cue. 
Clar, Well! and what did ſhe anſwer to all theſe 
proteſtations? | 
Ran. Why, inſtead of running into my arms at once, 
as I expected 
Clar, To be favs: 
Ran. *Gad, like a free-hearted honeſt girl, ſhe frank- 
Iv told me, ſhe liked another better than ſhe liked me: 


that I had ſomething in my face that ſhewed I was a 


gentleman; and ſhe would een truſt herſelf with me, 
if I would give her my word I would Cages her to her 
ſpark. 

Clay. Oh, brave! And how did you bear this ? 

Ran, Why, curſe me if IT am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a paſſion for me; I only hate your 

ſex's vain pretence of having no paſſion at all. Gad! 
I loved the good-natur'd girl for it; took her at her 
word; ſtole her out of the window; and this morn— 
ing made a very honeſt fellow happy in the poſſeſſion 
of her. | 

Clar, And her name is 3 2 

Ran, Ha! 

Clar. Vour amours are no ſecrets, Sir. Vou ſee you 
might as well have told me all, the whole of laſt night's 
adventure; for you find I know. 

F 3 
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Ran. All! Why, what do you- know ? 


Clar, Nay, nothing. I only know that a gentleman's 


hat cannot drop in a lady's chamber- 

Ran. The devil! 

Clar. But a huſband is ſuch an odd, impertinent, auk - 
ward creature, that he will be ſtumbling over it. 

Ran. Here has been fine work! [Aſide ] But how, 
in the name of wonder, ſhould you know all this? 

Clar. By being in the ſame houſe, 

Ran. In the ſame houſe! | 

Clar. Av, in the ſame houſe. A witneſs of the con- 
fuſion you have made, 


Ran. Frankly's Clarinda, by all that's fortunate ! It 
mult be ſo. | . [ Aſide, 

Clar. And let me tell yon, Sir, that even the dall,. 
low-ſpirited diverſions you ridicule in us tame creatures, 
are preferable to the romantic exploits that only wine 
can raiſe you to. 

Ran, Yes, Couſin! But I'll be even with you. {[ 4/ide, 

Clar, If you reflect, Couſin, you will find a great deal 
of wit in fhocking a lady's modetty, diſturbing her quiet, 


tainting her reputation, and ruining the peace of a 


whole family. 

Kan. To be ſure, 

Clar. Theſe are the high-metaPd pleaſures of you 
men of ſpirit, that the inſipidity of the virtuous can ne- 
ver arrive at. And can you in reality think your Bur- 
gundy and your Bacchus, your Venus and your Loves, 
an excuſe for all this? Fy, Couſin, fy! 

Ran. No, Couſin. 

Clar. What, dumb? T am glad you have modeſty 
enough left not to go about to excuſe yourſelf, 
Ran. It is as you ſay. When we are ſober, and re- 
flect but ever ſo little on the follies we commit, we are 
aſhamed and ſorry; and yet the very next minute we 

run again into the very ſame abſurdities. 

Clar. What? moralizing, Coufin ! Ha, ha, ha! 


* 


Ran. What you know is not half, nor a hundredth 


part of the miſchief of my laſt night's frolic ; and yet 


— 
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the very next petticoat I ſaw this morning I muſt follow 
it, and be damn'd to me; though, for ought I —— 
poor Frankly's life may depend upon it, 

Clar, Whoſe life, Sir ? 

Ran. And here do I ſtand pratting to you now ? 

Clar. Pray, good Couſin, explain yourſelf. 

Ran. Good Couſin! She has it. [| Aſide. ] Why, whilſt 
] was making off with the wench, Bellamy and he were 
quarrelling about her; and though Jacintha and I made 
all tne haſte we could, we did not get to them be- 


fore | 
Clar. Before what? (Pm frighten'd out of my: wits. ) 


Ran. Not thar Frankly car'd three halfpence for the 


girl. 
Clar. But there was no miſchief done, I hope. 


Ran. Pho! a flight ſcratch. Nothing at all, as the 
ſurgeon (aid ; though he was but a queer-looking fon 
of a bitch of” a ſurgeon neither, 

Clar. Good God! Why, he ſhould have the beſt chat 
can be found in London. ; 

Ran. Av, indeed, ſo he ſhould. That was what J was 
going for when I ſaw you. [ Sizs down. ] They are all at 
Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here. 

Clar. I keep you here! For Heaven's fake be gone, 

Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

Clar, You ſhall have no tea now, I aſſure you. 

Ran. Nay | one diſh. 

Clar, No, poſitively, you ſhall-not ſtay. 


Ran, Your commands are abſolute, Madam. [Goirg, 


Clar. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to blame. 
Ran, returns. ] But I beg ten thouſand Pres, Cou- 
ſm, that I ſhonld forget to ſalute ou. 


Clar. Pſhah! How can you trifle at ſuch a time as this? 


Ran. A trifle ! Wrong not your beanty 

Clar. Lord! how teaſing you are! There. 

Ran. kiſſes lier. ] Poor thing! how uneaſy ſhe is! Nay, 
no ceremony. You {hall not ſtir a ſtep with me. 


Clar, I do not intend it. This is downright provoking. 


LExit Ranger. ] Who's there ? 


| 
' 
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Tuter LAN DLADV. 


Land. Madam, did your Ladyinip call? 

Clar. Does one Mr Meggot live in this neig! ubour- 
hood? 

Land. Yes, Madam, a fine gentleman, and keeps a 
noble houſe, and a world of company. 

Clar, Very well. 1 don't want his hiſtory. I wonder 
my ſervants are not come yet. 

Land. Lack-a-day, Madam, they are all below, 

Clar. Send up one then with a card to me. I muſ: 


know tae truth of this affair immediately. [ Exeunt, 


T 
A Room is Mr Serketiand's houſe. 


Mr aud Mrs STRICTLAND diſcover 4; /be Weeping, 
and he writing at a table. 


Ars STRICTLAND. 
EI. ho! 

Strict. What can poſſibly be the occaſion of that 
ſigh, Madam? You have yourſelf agreed to a mainte- 
nance, and a maintenance no du-nheſs need be aſham'd of. 

Mrs Stridt. But the extremities of provocation that 
drove me to that argument | 
Strict. Were the effect of your own follies. Why do 
you diſturb me ? | [IWriies on. 
Mrs Strict. 1 would not willingly give you a moment's 
uneaſineſs. I deſire but a fair and equal hearing; and 
if I ſatisfy you not in every point, then abandon me, 
diſcard me to the world, and its malicious tongues. 
Strict. What was it you ſaid ?— Damn this pen. 
Mrs Strict. I ſay, Mr Strictland, I would only 
Strict. You would only !——You would only repeat 
what you have been ſaying this hour, I am innocent; 
and when I ſhewed you the letter I had taken from 


11 
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your ma id, what was then your poor evaſion but that 
it was to Clarin da, and you was innocent? 

Mrs Strict. Heaven knows J am innocent. 

Stridd. But I know your Clarinda, your woman of 
honour, is your blind, your cover, your ——But why do 
1 diſtrat myſelf about a woman I have no longer any 
concerns with? here, Madam, is your fate, A letter 
to your brother in the country, 

Mrs Stride, Sir 

Strict. I have old him what a ſiſter he 1 is to receive, 
and how to bid her welcome. 

Hrs Strid. Then my ruin is complete. My brother! 
Strict. I muſt vindicate my own honour. Elſe what 
will the world ſay? _ | 
Us Stridt. That brother was my only hope, my only 

ground of patience, In his retirement I hoped my 
name might have been ſafe, and ſlept, till by ſome happy 
means you might at length have known me innocent, 
and pitied me, 

Strict. Retirement! pretty ſoul ! No! No! That face 
was never made for retirement. It is another ſort of 
retiring you are fitteſt for Ha! hark! what's that? 
[4 knocking at the door. ] Two gentle taps——And 
why but two! Was that the ſignal, Madam? Stir not 
on your life. 

Mes Strict. Give me reſolution, Heaven, to bear this 
uſage, and keep it ſecret from the world. [ Aſide. 

Stridt. I will have no ſigns, no items. No hem to tell 
him Jam here. Ha! another tap. The gentleman is 
in haſte, 1 find, [Opens the door. 


Enter TESTER. 


Teſter! why did you not come in, r raſcal? Le Aim. J 
All vexations meet to croſs me. 
Teſt. Lard, Sir, what do you ſtrike me fi ? My mi- 


ſtreſs order'd me never to come in where ſhe was with- _ 


out knocking at the door. 
Strict, Oh, cunning devil! Teſter. is too honeſt to be 
truſted, 
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Mrs Strict. Unhappy man! will nothing undeceive 
him ? [ Aſide, 
Teſt. Sir, here is a letter. 
Strict. To my wife? 
Teſt. No, Sir, to you. The ſervant waits below. 
Strict. Art ſure it is a ſervant? 
Teſt. Sir! [Staring.] It is Mr Buckle, Sir. 
Strict. I am mad: I know nòôt what to ys or y or 
think, But let's read. 


Reads to himſelf. 


«Sie, We cannot bear to reflect that Mrs Strictland 
** may poſſibly be ruin'd in your eſteern, and in the voice 
„ of the world, only by the confuſtion which our affairs 
© has made in your family, without offering all within 
© our power to clear the miſunderſtanding between 
„you. If you will give yourſelf the trouble but to 


e ſtep to Mr Meggot's, where all the parties will be, 


© we doubt not but we can entirely ſatisfy your moſt 
« flagrant ſuſpicion, to the henour of Mrs Strictland, 
6 and the quiet of your lives. 


6 JaclnTBA, JonN BELT amy,” 


Hey; here is the w hols gang witneſſing for one another. 
They think I am an aſs, and will be led by the noſe 
to believe every thing. Call me a chair. [Exit Teſter.] 
Yes, I will go to this rendezvous of enemies——T will 
and find out all her plots, her artifices and contri- 
vances: it will clear my conduct to her brother, and all 

her friends. [Exit Strictland. 
Mrs Stri&. Gone ſo abruptly | what can that letter 


be about ? No matter : there is no way left to make us 


eaſy but by my diſgrace, and I muſt learn to ſuffer. 


Time and innocence will teach me to bear it patiently. 


Enter LucE TTA. 


Luc. Mrs Bellamy, Madam (for my young lady is 
married) begs you would follow Mr Strictland to Mr 
Meggot's; ſhe makes no doubt but ſhe ſhall be able to 


make you and my maſter eaſy. 


ay 
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Mrs Strict. But how came ſhe to * any thing of 
the matter? 

Luc. I have been with them, Madam; I could not 
bear to ſee ſo good a lady ſo ill treated. 

Mrs Strict. I am indeed, Lucetta, ill treated; but 1 
hope this day will be the laſt of it. 

Luc. Madam Clarinda and Mr Frankly will be there: 
and the young gentleman, Madam, who was hong you 
in this room laſt night. 

Mrs Strict. Ha] if he is there, there may be hopes; 
and it is worth the trying. 

Luc. Dear Lady let me call a chair. 

Mrs Strict. 1 go with you. I cannot be more wretched 
than I am, | [Exeunt, 


e n n . 
A Room in Meggot's Houſe. 


Enter FRANKLY, RANGER, BELLAMY, JACINTHA, 
and MEGGOT. 


Frank. Oh, Ranger ! this is news indeed! Your 
couſin, and a lady of ſuch fortune! 


Ran. I have done the buſineſs for you. I tell you 


he's your own. She loves you. 

Frank. Words are too faint to tell the joy 1 feel. 

Ran. I have put that heart of hers into ſuch a flut- 
ter, that I'll lay a hundred guineas, with the aflitt- 
ance which this ay has promis'd me, I fix her yours 
direaly, 

Fac. Ay, ay, Mr Frankly, we have a deſign upon her 
which cannot fail. But you mult obey orders. 

Frank. Moſt willingly. But remember, dear Lady, 
I have more than liſe at ſtake. 

Fac, Away then into the next room; for ſhe f 15 this 
inſtant coming hither, 

Frank. Hither ? You ſurpriſe me more and more. 


Fac. Here is a meſſage from her by which ſhe deſires 


leave to wait on me this afternoon, 
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Kan. Only for the chance of ſeeing you . I al- 
ſure ye. 

Frank. Let me hug Yes, though I know 1 not ae to 
beet te: 
Ran. Piha! priythee do not gige me | Ie "is a buſy 
day, a very buſy day. | 
F. Meg. Thou art the moſt unaccountable creature 
an life. 

Ran. But the moſt lucky one, Jack, if I ſucceed for 
Frankly, as I have for Bellamy ; and my heart whiſpers 
me I ſhall. Come in, moſt noble Mr Buckle: : and what 
have you to propsle ? 

Enter BUCKLE. 


Buck. A Lady, Madam, in a chair ſays her name is 
_ Clarinda. 
Fac. Deſire her to walk up. 
. Bel. How could you let her wait? [Exit Buckle.) 
You muſt excuſe him, Madam. Buckle is a true ba- 
chelor's ſervant, and knows no manners. 
Fac. Away, away, Mr Frankly, and ſtay till L call 
vou. A rap with my fan ſhall be the fignal. [£xir 
Frankly.] We make very free with your houſe, Mr 


Meggot. 
F. Meg. Oh! you could not oblige me more. 


Enter CLARINDA. | 
Clar. Dear Mrs Bellamy, pity my confuſion. I am 


to wiſh you joy, and aſk you pardon all in a breath. I 


know not what to ſay. I am 1 quite aſham'd of my lat 
Bax oh behaviour. | 

Fac. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well. Al is 
over and forgot. Mr Bellamy —— _ [ Salute. 

Clar. I wiſh you joy, Sir, with all my heart, and 
ſhould have been very ferry if any folly of mine Fad 
3 it. 

Bel. Madam, I am oblig'd to you 

Clar. aſide. I fee nothing of Mr ant 1! My heart 
ee me. 

Ran And ſo you came hither purely out of friend 
Mip, goed-nature and humility ? 


oO > 
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Clay, Purely. | 

Ran. To confels your offences, to beg pardon, and 
to make reparation ? 

Clar. Purely. Is this any thing ſo extraordinary? 

J. Meg. The moſt fo of any thing in life, I think. 

Ran. A very whimſical buſineſs for ſo fine a lady, 
and an errand you ſeldom went on be fore, I fancy, my 
dear couſin. 

Fac. Never, I dare ſwear, if I may judge by the 
aukward concern ſhe ſhews in delivering it. | 

Clar. Concern? Lard! weil! I proteſt you are all 
exceeding pretty company ! Being ſettled for life, Ja- 
eintha, gives an eaſe to the mind, that brightens con 
verſation ſtrangely. 

Fac. I am ſorry, with all my heart, you are not in 
the ſame condition; for, as you are, my dear, you are 
horridly chagrixe. 

Ran. But with a little of our help, Madam, the lady 
may recover, and be very good company. 

Clar. Hum! what does he mean, Mr Bellamy ? 

Bel. Aſk him, Madam. 

Clar. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelf the trouble. 

Fac. Then you know what he means. 

Clay. Something impertinent, I ſuppeſe, not worth 
explaining. 

Fac. It is lomething you won't let him explain, I find, 


Enter a SERVANT, and whiſpers Meggot. 


F. Oleg. Very well; defire him to walk into the 
parlour. Madam, the gentlemen i is below. 
Fac. Then every one to your 9. You know Four 
Kan. I warrant ye. Exit 8 
Clar. All gone ? 1am glad of i it, for I want to ſpeak 
to you. 

Fac. And I, my dear Clerinds, have ſomething 
which I do not know how to tell you, But it muſt be 
3 ſooner or later. : 

Clear. What's the matter? 
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Fac. Poor Mr Frankly 
lar. Vou fright me-out of 1 ſenfes! 
Fac. Has no wounds * _ you can eure. Ha, 


2 . 9 {+ Yor 
„ pthah! Pan angry. 1162.90 biet 
2 'Plhah ! you are pleasd— And will ds” more 


To when I tell you, this man, whom Fortune has thrown ” 


in your way, is in rank and temper the man in the 
word who ſuits you beſt for a huſband. 
Clar. ann I fay, 1 indeed! where will 
Gs: end ?? [4/7 de. 
Joe. "His very foul is yours, ind he only waits an 


opportunity of telling you ſo. He is in the next room. 
Shall call him in?? 


Clar. My dear girl, hold! 
' "Fac, How -fooliſh'is this coyneſs now, Clarinda ? If 


ab: men were here indeed, ſomething might be laid 
And fo, Mr Frankly —— 


Clar. How can you be fo teazing? . © 
Fac. Nay, T am in downright earneſt : and to ſnew 
you how particular I have been in my enquiries, though 
4 know you have a ſpirit above regarding the modiſh, 
paltry way of a Smithfield ng rn ig fortune— 
- Clar.' I don't care what his fortune 18. 

Fac, Don't you ſo? then you are farther "ous than 
J thought you were. 

Clar. No, *plhaw ; pr 'vthee, I don't mean neither, 
Jac. I don't care what you mean: but you won't 
Ace him the worſe, J hope, for having a fortune ſu - 
perior to your own. Now ſhall I call him in? 

Clar. Pho, dear girl ſome other time. e 

Tac. raps with her fun.] That's the fi gnal, and here 
Be is. You ſhatl nor ſtir: 1 poſitively will leave you 
4ogether. 5s LO Jacigibs. | 

Clar. I tremble all over. 


| 8 Enter FRANKLY: | | 
Frank- Pardon this freedom, Madam — But I hops 


«ur having ſo luckily met With a common friend in 
Mrs Bellamy —— 


ds | © . k f * 


my 
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Clar. Sir! E A 
Frank. Makes any farther apology f for my behaviour 
laſt#night-abſolutely:unneceflary; ow nt 


Clar. So far, Mr Frankly, that I think the aeg ; 
ſhould be rather on my fide," for the p e N vultle 
I-made about her. 0 

Frank, This debaviour: the me heßes, Madam 
pardon the conſtruction— But from the little buſtle. 
you made about the lady, may I not N your was: 
not quite indifferent about the gentleman ?. 1 
Clar. Have a care of being too alan in your 
hopes: might not a love of power, or the ſatisfaction 
of ſhewing that power, or the dear pleaſure of abuſing 
that power; might not theſe have been ne . 
enough for more than what I did? 

Frank. Charming 8 moſt of your fo 
I grant they might, bat not with you ; - whatever. power 
your beauty gives, your good nature will ANION you. no 
bother uſe of it, than to oblige.. 

Clar. This is the height of compliment, Mr Frankly. 

ask. Not- in my opinion, I aſſure you, Madam: 

and e am now going to put it to the trial. 34 
Clar. aſide.] What is he going to ſay now? 1 

"Frank. aſide. ] What is it that ails me, - that I cannot 
ſpeak e 'Piha! he here! 


Enter RANGER. 


Clar,, Interrupted | Impertinent! 2 | 

Ran. There is no fight ſo ridiculous as a pair of 
your true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and 
cringing, and keeping a paſlion ſecret from one another 
that is no ſecret to all the houſe beſide. And if you 
don't make the matter up immediately, it will be all- 
over the town within theſe two hours. 
Clar. What do you mean ? A 

Frank. Ranger 


SY 
— U 


Ran. Do you be quiet, e can't you:? 46 * Bur it is 


over, I ſuppoſe, Couſin, . and you have given him your 
conſent. 


7 7 
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cur. Sir, the liberties you are ente to, take with 


i me 988; F 178 Non 


Fan. Oh, in your ars an, are a Why, then 


Mr Frankly, n d e ws of. e . to 
dis lady — S 


Cuur. A letter to we & \ 3196 eier er 6; 
Nau. Ay, to you, - adam. 2 

Frank. Ha, what ef that later d EI 

Kan. It is only fallen into My dalaland bands wat 
* all; and he has read it. 

- Frank. Read it! 

Kan. Ay, read it ts all Bie family. at home, and to. 
all the company below : and' 16 ſome ſtop be not put to 
it, it will be read in all the coſſtehouſes in town. 

Prank, A rogers para a. Kop 10 it,” or- 
L will periſh in the-attempt, © 

Ran. But will that ſword put a iow. to the- ralk of | 
the town ?-——Only make it talk he. «fe, — 80 


| word for it. 


Clar. This is all a wich. F a 
Ran. Is it fo? you ſhall foon ſee that 8 
Bin. | - LExit Ranger. 
Frank. It is but too a”, I * There is fuch a 


jetter which I gave Lacetta. Can you forgive me? 
Was I much to blame, when I cauld neither ſee, nor 


hear of ou? 
Clar. tenderly.] You give 1 Mr Frankie. 8 


| thouſand more uneaſineſſes than you need about me. 


Frank. If this uneaſineſs but cu int es vou how 


n I love you——Interrupted again! 


Clar. aſide.] This is dowuright malice. 20 


: Enter RANGER,  follow'd by JacinTH a, Mr wins 


: LAND» BEL LAMY, andMEGGOT: 7 3 y 
. ; J.. 4 »% 


11 1 Mx 3 here! What ! is all this? © 


Ran. Now you ſhall ſee whether this i 18 BR 175 


Fac. Do not be uneaſy, wy dear; we will, expla in 
Wt 10 you, . 
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Frank. I cannot bear this rrifling, Ranger, when my 
heart is on the akg He nn} 
EKNas. Come this way Pk 6d i — 

e Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger dear. 21 

Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 

Strict, Why, I know not well what to "PP This 
has a face. This letter may as welt agree with Cla- 
rinda as with my wife, as you have told the ſtory; and 
Lucetta explain'd it ſo ———Bur ſhe for a fixpenny 
piece would have conſtru'd it the other way. '' +. 

- F, Meg. But, Sir, if we produce this Mr Frankly to 
you, and he owns himſelf the author of this letter, 

Bel. And if Clarinda likewiſe be brought before your 
face to encourage his addreſſes, there can de no fate 
ther room for doubt. 

Strict. No—Let that appear, and. 1 ſhall —1 think 
1 ſhall be ſatisfied But yet it cannot be — 

Bel. Why not? hear me, Sir. 8 [They talk. 

[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger, advance. 

Fac. In ſhort, Clarinda, unleſs the affair is made. up 
directly; a ſeparation, with all the e on her ſide, 

muſt be the conſequence. 
Clar. Poor Mrs Strictland, I pity her 3 z hg for him, 
he deſerves all he feels were it ten times what it is. 

Jac. It is for her fake only that we beg of you both 
to bear his impertinence. 

_ Clar, With all my heart, You will do what oak 
| pleaſe with me. EET TE 

Frank. Gererous creature! . 

Strict. Hal! here ſhe is, and with her the very man 
I ſaw deliver the letter to Lucetta I do begin to fear 
1 have made myſelf a fool Now for the proof — Here 
is a letter, Sir, which has given me great diſturbance, 
and theſe gentlemen aſſure me it was writ by you. 

| Frank: That letter, Sir, upon my honour 1 leſt this 
3 with Lucetta, for this lade. 75 

Strict. For that lady !. and, Frankly, the name at the 
bottom, is not feign'd, but your rea} name? 
Frank. Frankly is my name. 5 — 

G 3 31 K 
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Strict. I ſee, 1 feel "myſelf rioculous. #0 

Nac. Now, Mr Strictland 1 50 ARK 
2 Meg. Ay, ay, a clear eauſe 

Strick. 1 am ſatisfied, "i wil go this inflane to Mrs | 
- Striftland. 

Kan. Why aw deri Fetch me if chis would a. 
bis e. 
writ, What's hard 

"=. Nay, nothing : it is no affair of mine. 

Bel. What do you mean, Ranger? 

5 * Ay, what do you mean? I will know befors 5 
I ſtir, N 

Kas. With all my heart, Sir. Gbedet you ſee that 
all this may be a concerted marter between them! ? 

Frank. Ranger, you know I can reſent. | 

- Strid. Go on ——1 will defend you, let who will re- | 
fent it. 

Ran. Why then, Sir, 1 declare myſelf your friend : : 
and were I as you -nothing but their. immediate 
marriage. ſhould convince me. 

$tric. Sir, youre right, and are my Fiend indeed: | 
give me your hand. 

Kan. Nay, were I to hear her fay, 1 Clarinda, 1. 
hes Charles, I would not believe them till 1 ſaw them 
a-bed together. Now reſent it as you will. 

Strict. Ay, Sir, as you will. But nothing leſs ſhall 
convince me; and ſo, my fine Lady, if you are in ear- 
neſt. 
_ Clay. Sure, Mr Stridtland— 

Strict. Nay, no flouncing ! you cannot eſcape. 

Nan. Why, Frankly, has't no ſoul ? ? | 

Frenk. I pity her confuſion... 

Ran. Pity her confuſion 1—the man s a Tool—Here, 
iake her band 7 

: Frank. Thus on my knees then, let me- raviſh with 
f 7our hand, your heart. 
lar. Raviſh it you cannot born! is with all my hear? 
Beide f debe, 7 Maj, 5 | 
$64. Lam ſaticfied.... I RG LEY TOY 
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Clar. And ſo am I, now it once is over. 
- Rin. And ſo am I, my dainty. Couſin And Loi f 
you joy of a man your whole ſex would go to cuts for 
if they knew him but half ſo well as 1 do——He ! ſhe 


we pe is more than I bargain'd for; Le. | 
IJ ACINTHA leads in Mrs SrarertanD. 


6 S>- Bo 


me not "whh my > Golly, and you Hall never hear of i it 
again. 

Mrs Strict. Reproach you! ? no, if ever you hear the 
leaſt reflection paſs my lips, forſake me in that inſtant; ; 
or, what would yet be-worſe, ſuſpeR again. 

Strict. It is enough. I am aſham'd to ralk to pee 
This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I tear 
in pieces, and with it part for ever with my jealouſy. 

Mrs Strict. This is a joy indeed! as great as un- 
expected. Yet there 1 is one thing wanting to make it 
laſting. 5 

. Ran. What the devil is coming now ? _[Afide.” 

, Mrs Strict. Be aſſur'd, every other ſuſpicion of me 
was as unjuſt as your laſt ; though perhaps you had mor | 
Foundation for your fears. 

. Raw. She won't tell, ſure, for her own fake. 464+, 

Mrs Strick. All muſt be clear'd before my heart will 
be at eaſe. 

Kan. It looks plaguy like it, tho' 3 [Aſides | 

Stic]. What mean you? J am all attention. 
Urs Strict. There was a man, as you luſpeRed, in 
my chamber laſt night. | 
Strid. Ha! take care, I ſhall relapſe. wy 
Mes Strict. That gentleman was he ———. | 
Kan. Here is a devil for you! _ [Afideo 
_ Mrs Strict. Let him explain the reſt. BR 
Kean. A frolick.! a mere frolick ! on my life. 
Strict. A frolick! zounds! [They inter poſi. 5 
Kan. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment you 

declar'd yourſelf my friend. There was no harm done, 
1 protyiſe you. Nay, never frown, After ] have told 
my ſtory, any ſatisfactn you are pleasd to aſk, 1 ſhall 
be my to give. 


N 7 
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Strict. Be quick then, and eaſe me of my dal. 15 
Ran. Why chen, as I was ſtrolling about laſt night, 

upon the look out, I muſt confeſs Chance, and 

chance only convey'd me to your houſe; where I eſpied 

a ladder of ropes moſt invitingly faſter'd to the window. 

Jac. Which ladder F had faſten'd for my PIPE 8 

Strict. Proceed. 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I ſhould have gone, if; it 

Had been in the garret. I oper d one door, then an- 

other, and, to my great ſurpriſe, the whole houſe was 

fJent. At laſt, Iſtole- i into a room where this lady was 
undreſſing. 

Strict. Sdeath and the devil! you did not dare, fares 

Ran. I don't know. whether þ had dar'd or no; if I 
had not heard the maid ſay ſomething of her maſter's 
being jealous. Oh !—damn me, thought I, then the 
work is half done to my hands. > 
Fac. Do you mind that, Mr Strictland? 

Strict. J do——1I do, moſt feelingly. | 

Ran. The maid grew ſaucy, and molt conveniently - 
to my wiſhes was turn'd out of the room; and od IO: 
had not the beſt wife in the world- 

Strict. Ounds! Sir, but what right have you 
Kan. What right, Sir? If you will be Jealous of your- 
wife without a cauſe ; if you will be out at that time of 
night. when vou might have been ſo much better em! 
Pioy'd at home: we young fellows think we have a 
right 

Strict. No joking, I beſeech you. | You know not 
what ! feel. 

Ran. Then ſeriouſly, I was mad or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady; for 
whiich I aſk both her parden and yours ! I am an odd 
fort of a fellow, perhaps: but I am above telling your 
er any man, a lie; damn me if I am not. 

Strict. I muſt, I cannot but believe you; and for the 
future, Madam, you ſhall find a heart ready to love 
and truſt you. No tears I beg. I cannot bear them. 
Mrs Strid ] eannot ſpeak; and yet there is a fayour; 


as 


; -_ 
A 
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Sree. - I underſtand you——And, as a proof the 
ſineerity wick which I ſpeak, I deg it as a favour of this 
lady, in particular [Po Clarinda. ] and of all the com- 
pay in general, to return to my houſe immediately: 
where every thing, Mr Bellamy, ſhall be ſettled. to your 
entire latisſaction. No thanks, I have not d | 
them. 

J. Meg. 1 beg your - noon, Sir, the Gddles 3 are 8 
Mrs Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and I. won't 

rt with one of you til} midnight; and if you are as 
well ſatisfied as you pretend to be, let our friend Rattle 
here begin the ball with Mrs Strictland; "WR he ſeems 
to be the hero of the day. 

Strict. As you and the company pleaſe. 

Ran. Why, mis is honeſt. Continue but in this hu- 
mour, and faith! Sir, you max truſt me to run about 
your houſe like a ſpaniel -I cannot ſufficiently admire 
at the whimficalneſs of my good fortune, in being ſo in- 
ſtrumental to this general happineſs— Bellamy, Frankly, 
I wiſh, you joy with all my heart, (though I had rather 
you ſhould be married than I, for all that.) Never did 
matrimony appear to me with a mile upon her face, 
| han this inſtant, . 1 - : 


Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, 8 * 
When ſenſe the man, and virtue crowns the fair 3 - N 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care. 
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Wr itten by Mr. Ga 11 rck. 
Spoken by Mrs TI = var Ry 


THO” the young ſrarts, I fee, begin to fre, a 
© And the old fnners cal a wicked ber, 41 
Be not alarm'd, de. fair——Y ou vr nought to fen. 
N wanton biat, no ho oſe andiguons ſeq iſe, 
Shall flatter vicious tafle at Jour expence. | : 5 


Leaving for once theſe ſhameleſs arts in Vogue, M Ef WY 
We ove a Fable 8 eo the e Epilogue. - n e 


* 


- 


An Afs there was, our author bad me ſay, * 
Who needs muſt write—He did Aud wrote 4 ol.” 5 2871 
The parts were wu fo various beaſts and fowl > 5 Not 
Their ftage a barn; ——The manager an owt. 


The houſe was abs? at fix, with friends. and foes; 8 
Fates, wits, and critics, citizens and beaun. ; 
Theſe characters appear'd in different ſhapes © 

Of tigers, foxes, horſes, bulls, and apes; 

With others too, of lower rank and ſtation ;—— 

A perſelt abſtrac of the brute creation. 3 
Each, as be felt, mar d out the author's faults, . 

Ard thus the Connoifleurs expreſs'd their thoug hs. 
The Critic Curs firſt ſnarld—the rules are broke, f 
Time, place, and action, facrific'd to joke. 

The Goats cry'd out, 'twas formal, dull, and chaſie———= 
Not writ for beafls of gallantry and taſte. 

The Horned Cattle were in pitcons taking, - 

At- fornication, rapes, and cuckold- making. 


4A 
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be T igers wore, he wanted fire ald paſſin; or 19 

"The Apes condemn” d. becau ſe it was the faſvion. 
The generous Steeds allow'd him proper merit » 
Here mar d his faults, and there approv'd his ſpirit. | 
:7hile brother Bards bray'd forth with uſual ſpleen, 
And as they beard exploded. every ſcene. _ 

: hen Reynard's thoughts were aſk'd, the orugging foge, 

1 Fam'd for bypocriſy, and worn with age, 

| - Condemn'd the ſhameleſs licence of the ſtage, 

At which the monkey ſzipp'd from box to box, 

_ And whiſper*d round, the judgment of the Fox. 

: Aud the moderns; tal'd of Rome and Greece ; 

+ Bilk'd ev'ry box-keeper; and damn'd the piece. 


Now ev'ry fable has a moral 10 1 
Be churchman, flateſman, any thing but poet, 


1 In law, or phyſic, quack in what you will; 
7 Cant and grimace conceal the want of ſkill : 


A Scecure in theſe, bis G ravity may pa 
But here no artifice can hide the Als. 
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